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He called of his pipe, and he 
called for his bowl; 


Containing Three Stories: 


“WHERE THIEVES BREAK IN’ 


BY JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON 


THE KING OF COCOANUT ISLAND 


BY FREDERICK UPHAM ADAMS 


THE THREAD OF GOLD 


BY STEPHEN FRENCH WHITMAN 


VOL XLIII NO 10 














OU may wonder why, in 
our advertising, we talk so much | | 
about “all-wool,” and the all-wool | © Write for Free Book | 


standards oft quality which we are so : “Care of the Shoes” 
earnestly advocating. 


You can have this valuable booklet sent to 


you without cost by simply writing to us giving 








One thing we'd like to have you know; é name and address and telling us where you 
Ce . h | i saw this advertisement. The booklet gives full 
we are persistent in the matter, not so much tt instruction as to proper care of shoes so that 
: : tt they: will wear twice as long and always look 
for the purpose of Increasing the sale of i fresh and new. We give away these booklets 
our clothes as for the purpose of stimulating | | both by mail and through shoe dealers who 
; ‘ : : i handle our new shoe dressing. It is one of 
a higher standard of merchandise-quality in i our ways of advertising the new shoe polish, 


the clothing business. We are not greatly | | és 
in need of more business, but the makers A “Double A—AQne” 


of clothing in general are greatly in need t 
of a better idea of quality in the business. The Best Shoe Polish | 
It is made of Oil, Wax and a little Dye and | 








And the best way to create such a better idea in : therefore every bit of it does the leather good. 

the business, is to arouse it in the minds of the i It takes a high polish with only three or four 
. . i rubs of a dry cloth. 

public. When you men who wear clothes decide i Ts » tis ak to de dae wth 

that you will insist on all-wool fabrics and will | | “DOUBLE A-A ONE” than to put them on. 


While made particularly for women’s and 
children’s shoes it is equally good. for men’s. 


100 Shines for Only 25c 


If your shoe man is not yet supplied, send 25c for a 
full sized sample and an 18-inch polishing cloth, by mail. 


S. M. BIXBY & CO., New York City, U.S.A. 


accept no other; when you decide that the maker 
or seller of your clothes must give you a positive 
assurance on this point, then cheap cotton mixtures 
will take their proper place. 











We're willing to do our part of this 
educational work for the common good. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Good Clothes Makers | | 
| 

















An All-Around 


Stove 











Wear Loose Fitting 


! ye yn i ee 4 : 


























































B. V. D. Your kitchen may be well 
ee “oan HI planned—everything appar- 
as te S. Pat. Office HAH ? aa “ 
HA ently handy—yet if there is 
oat Cut Undershirts and_ || aan, Ea . 
C Hil not a New Perfection Wick 
Knee Length Drawers | . 2. . 
ga 4 : i Blue Flame Oil Cook-Stove 
c.and upwards a garmen | . . 
HH yTea S - 
Yous eniey ig, nicgonnt ge sag | wien a | ‘- It, the aa con 
th ou elight t rt that Vv . ¢ S lack yr. 
BVI .'s afford. You'll be gratified with thei long Nit Coenen Gn Soe oe Ee 
wees. Somes ey are made from thoroughly teste | i I he “N ew Perfection” is 
eee Oe a home and family stove— 
very B. V. D. garment is WH] ° P ’ 
Identified Only By This Red Woven Label i big enough and powerful 
MADE FOR THE enough to do all you’d ever 
7 ask a cooking-stove to do, 
and, best of all, it does its 
| BEST RETAIL TRADE work without overheating 
Write for Booklet «“by —« $HE COOLEST the kitchen. The 
| THE B. V. D. COMPANY, NEW YORK | 
i kers - ¢ V D Union ape 4-30-07 Q 
Hi Hi and B. V. D. Sleepin 1its 
i | 
4 
—— Wick Blue Flame 03 | 
ick Blue Flame Oil Cook-Stove 
is built with a CABINET TOP just like a modern range. It is the most 
The 1909 catalogue of convenient stove ev er made and is almost indispensable to summer comfort. 
Three sizes. Can be had either with or without 
° * Cabinet Lil If not with your dealer, write our 
ollier Art Frints nearest agenc) 
contains 132 illustrations of The Fg oO i A MP " - _— -. 
the works of Maxfield Parrish, Howard Pyle, Frederic Remington, Jessie W »x Smith and - . ada sdnitn 
ieee” Rtieiee aeiieie “Mh Matadie al the tate diln-waak te & tants of fili-caie Gletune home light. Has large font, 
iasid tenbienate clecches Of the actits theshec! best and latest center draft burner and beautiful porcelain 





shade. Nothing complicated about the Rayo—easily 
cleaned, easily managed. If not with your dealer, write 
our nearest agency. 

STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(Incorporated) 


For 15 Cents we will send you this Book prepaid and 
Rebate the 15 cents with your first purchase of $1.00 or more. 


This book is a thing of beaut a f icat al va t valuable to ser free but wher ou lize 
at it contains 20 Git rey duct 25 Remingtons, a Max fie Par autiful Arabian Nights 
Wonder Ta Prints, Edw Penf \ al Pictures fort Nursery, Jessie Willcox Smith's Picture 

f Childre 132 in all, it is ta 1 want the t ka me of the pictures as well Mail 1§c. 

















Print Dept., P. F. Collier & Son, 413 W. 13th St., New York 
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Herreshoff Touring Car, 24 H. P. $1500; with magneto, Prest-O-Lite Tank, 
and gas lamps $1650; and with top $1750. All prices f. o. b. Detroit 





The Herreshoff Runabout, 24 H. P. $1500; with magneto, gas lamps, and 
Prest-O-Lite Tank, $1650; and with top $1725. All prices f. o. b. Detroit 


HERRESHOFF 


A New Standard In Motor Car Construction 


HE Herreshoff Car is an expres- 
sion of an entirely new idea in 
motor car manufacture. It is nota 
car built to sell for $1500, but is 
a smaller edition of the highest 
priced cars with all their excellence 
and elegance, which happily can be 
sold at that figure. Our endeavor 
has been to produce a car of light 
weight of as excellent design and 
careful workmanship as the big ex- 
pensive cars and built of the same 
materials. We have approached its 
production in a wholly different spirit 
from that which has previously actu- 
ated the small car manufacturer, 
The name Herreshoff has never 
been associated with anything but the 
highest type of production. Charles 


HE especial merit of the Herre- 
shoff Car is its extreme sim- 
plicity and efficiency. Every prin- 
ciple employed in it is proven good 
practice. In the ingenious applica- 
tion of these principles the car is 
unique. Use of the best materials 
permits the reduction of weight 
without sacrifice of stability. Light 
weight means economy and easy 
handling. The owner of a high 
powered car pays an inordinately 
high price for the usual service to 
which he puts his car when he could 
use a light car more satisfactorily as 
well as more economically. 
The peculiar efficiency of the 
Herreshoff Car is derived from the 
correct inter-relation of its parts. 


F. Herreshoff has maintained this 
standard in the Herreshoff Car. He 
is responsible for the entire design 
of the car, which follows the best 
and proven mechanical principles. 
In the production of the car he has 
employed the best materials and 
every detail is as carefully thought 
out as in the cars of highest price. 

Harry S. Houpt has had as wide 
experience in the sale of motor cars 
as any one identified with the indus- 
try. For five years he has conducted 
investigations, taking down in the 
repair shop in connection with his 
garage nearly all types of American 
and foreign cars. He has expended 
in racing for experimental purposes 
possibly more money than any other 


@rreshott 


Each individual part is designed to 
harmonize with every other part. By 
designing both the intake manifolds 
and the valves to suit the cylinders, 
by designing the exhaust manifold 
and valve to relieve the cylinders 
quickly, by designing the carbureter 
to feed gas into the cylinders at the 
proper velocity at all speeds of the 
motor, the maximum efficiency of 
the engine is secured. 

The unit power plant and simple 
shaft and rear axle construction, with 
an absolutely horizontal straight line 
drive, conserve the power developed 
so that more power is delivered to 
the rear wheels in proportion to the 
cylinder size than in any other car in 
the market. It has greater horse- 


motor car manufacturer. We be- 
lieve, therefore, he is qualified to 
judge motor car values. It is on 
this account that he is willing to put 
his guarantee behind Herreshoff's 
and behind the guarantees of the 
makers of such parts as are best made 
by specialists who have been called 
upon in the production of the car. 

The car speaks for itself. No car 
at any price is better finished, has 
more grace of line, or better work- 
manship or material. Its power is 
ample to drive it at a speed of 45 to 50 
miles an hour or to climb any hill 
anywhere. Its riding qualities and 
easy handling cannot be adequately 
described but must be demonstrated. 
We are demonstrating them daily. 


ar 


power per pound of weight — and 
larger tires and larger brakes in pro. 
portion—than any other car. These 
are factors of the greatest moment 
to the car owner. Its economy of 
running expense and upkeep will 
commend it. 

As wholesale dealers, we have dis- 
posed of our entire product for the 
year, and we could dispose of double 
the number without difficulty. At 
our various agencies there are a 
limited number of these cars for re- 
tail sale which can be delivered 
promptly. We invite inspection of 
them and the opportunity to demon- 
strate them. Inquiries addressed to 
us will be forwarded to the nearest 
dealer. 


Manufactured by The Herreshoff Motor Co. at Detroit exclusively for 


WE ARE NOW PREPARED 
TO ASSIGN TERRITORY 
FOR 1910 AGENCIES 


rrp S. purr Co. 


WE ARE NOW PREPARED 
TO ASSIGN TERRITORY 
FOR 1910 AGENCIES 


Broadway and Sixty-Eighth Street, New York City 


The Herreshoff Car does not take the place of the 
big car but supplements it. The place it fills among 
light cars the Houpt will fill among high-powered 
cars. Each in its class establishes a new standard. 


The Houpt will represent to the big car user the 
best thought in automobile design,—the final word in 
motor car construction. The car is now being manu- 
factured at our factory in Bristol, Conn., in two types: 


A 60 horse power 4 cylinder car with 127 inch wheel base, weighing 3100 pounds. 
A 90 horse power 6 cylinder car with 140 inch wheel base, weighing 3900 pounds. 


Each will be made in touring car, tourabout, runabout, limousine, landaulet, 
and brougham bodies. They will be ready for delivery in midsummer. 


ADDRESS AGENCY DEPARTMENT C FOR CATALOGUE OR FURTHER INFORMATION 


IN ANSWERING THIS ADVERTISEMENT PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 
0 May 29 











An Armful 
of Burning Newspapers 


We have perfected a heating system so 
sensitive that the flames from an armful of 
newspapers will send a glow of warmth over 
every radiator in the house. 

A system which insures plenty of heat 
everywhere—on the coldest day of January; 
and perfect comfort without overheating, on 


cool evenings in June. 


A system so flexible, and so economical 
of fuel that it pays its own cost and saves its 


own maintenance. 


And its frst cost is no more than that of 
common heating systems. 


“RICHMOND” 


Radiators 





| Boilers 


The Richmond System of heating repre- 
sents the climax of inventive ingenuity. 


Compare the Richmond boiler, for in- 
stance, with any other boiler for producing 
steam or hot water: 


You will find that the same fire which in 
common boilers heats 90 square feet of 
water surface, heats in the Richmond, 128 
square feet, or over 40 per cent more. 
Think of it! 


You will find that instead of the cumber- 
some, heavy iron castings enclosing the 
water circulation of common boilers, there 
is no waste metal in the Richmond to absorb 
costly heat. 


Strong, Even Castings 


The castings commonly used in boilers 
are too thick in some places—too thin in 
others. The castings used in Richmond 
boilers are uniform. They are stronger 
than common castings, but because of their 
evenness, waste no heat. 


The flues used in common heaters deliver 


the burned gases and smoke to the chimney 
before it is half used. 


While our diving flue forces the fire to 
travel over the heating surfaces until its 
heat-giving power is exhausted. 


You will find that common heaters are 
perched on separate bases and that the cold 
water enters them at the fire level. 


The result is that the fire is chilled and 
that for two inches around the edge of the 
fire box, where fire is most needed, there is 
nothing but dead ashes. 


Adds Strength—Lessens Cost 


The water line of the Richmond extends 
to the bottom of the ash pit. This water 
base level adds strength and lessens cost. 


But more, it absorbs the heat of the ashes 
and warms the water before it reaches the 
fire. The result is that the Richmond 
boilers have no dead line of ashes or clink- 
ers adjoining the water surfaces—but in- 
stead a hot burning line of flame. 


There are countless other points of econo 
my and of efficiency which are to be found 





only in Richmond systems. Points of su- 
periority to be found in the ash pit, in the 
fire box, in the water circulation, in the 
regulation devices and in the radiators and 
their control. 


Find Out For Yourself 


The selection of heating system, whether 
it be for a home, a public building, a factory 
or a business block, is too important to 
leave to the judgment of others. 


By inefficiency it may render comfort im- 
possible; by improper design it may run the 
coal bill into an endless extravagance. 


Write Us 


If you contemplate building, please write 
us for full details of the new Richmond 
system of heating, which saves itself on 
costs and pays for itself on maintenance. 

Address in the West 
Cameron, Schroth, Cameron Co. 
Western Distributors for 


Richmond Boilers and Radiators 
189 Michigan Street, Chicago 


“RICHMOND” Bath Tubs and Enameled Ware 





If you are about to build, investigate, too, the Richmond line of 
enameled ware. Everything in enameled ware, from kitchen sinks 


to bath tubs, which bears the name, “RICHMOND” is the best 
that can be made, less expensive in the beginning and in the end. 


THE MS¢Crum-HOWELL Co. 49 East 20th Street, New York City 


New Address after June 15th, Park Avenue and 4lst Street 
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R the benefit of our readers we have classified 

the various hotels in the United States and Canada 

according to tariff in their respective cities, One 
asterisk (* ) will be placed opposite the advertisement 
of the hotel which appeals to an exclusive patronage de- 
manding the best of everything. Two asterisks (+ ) 
indicates the hotel which appeals to those who desire 
high-class accommodations at moderate prices ; and three 
asterisks (=) indicates the hotel which appeals to com- 
mercial travelers and those requiring good service at eco- 
nomical rates. 


COLLIER'S Travel Department, 426 West Thirteenth 
Street, New York City, will furnish, free by mail, 
information and if possible booklets and time table of any 
Hotel, Resort, Tour, Railroad or Steamship Line in the 
United States or Canada. 


Special Information about 
Summer Resorts 


Write us where you want to go and we will advise you 





the best route and where to stop. 








BOSTON, MASS. 
# United States Hotel sis "360'rooms. ‘Suites with 


bath. A.P. $3. E.P.$lup. In center of business section 
CHICAGO, ILL. 

s 51st Blvd. and Lake Shore. 
t Chicago Beach Hotel American or European plan. 
An ideal resort for rest or pleasure—only 10 minutes’ ride 
from the city’s theatre and shopping district—close to the 
famous golf links, lagoons, etc., of the great South Park 
System; 450 large, airy rooms, 250 private baths. There 
is the quiet of lake, beach and shaded parks, or the gayety 
of boating, bathing, riding or driving, golf, tennis, danc- 
ing, music and other amusements. Table always the best. 
Orchestra concerts add to the delights of promenades 


on its nearly 1000 feet of broad veranda, which overlooks 
Lake Michigan beach. Write for illustrated booklet. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 
* Hotel. Only N.Y. Hotel featur- 
: Broadway Central ing American Plan. Our table 
the foundation of enormous business. A.P. $2.50. E.P.$1. 


WHY PAY EXTRAVAGANT HOTEL RATES? 


t CLENDENING APARTMENT HOTEL 228,¥.105.Stree. 


like, Economical. Suites of Parlor, Bedroom and Bath $1.50 daily 
and up. WRiTe FOR BOOKLET B WITH MAP OF CITY. 


* Lat 5th Ave. and 28th St. New fireproof hotel. 
* Very heart of New York. 350 rooms, $1.50 
andup. With bath, $2and up. H. F. Ritchey, Manager. 


PITTSBURG, PA. 
* 5th Ave. & Smithfield St. In center of 
sf Hotel Henry business section. Modern fireproof. 
European plan $1.50 and up. E. E. Bonneville, Mngr. 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
* recently remodeled and refurnished. 
ad Powers Hotel A perfect first-class hotel. Sanitary 
ventilation; Rathskeller. European plan. 
ST. LOUIS 

* ‘ Absolutely fireproof. European 
«: American Hotel plan. Finest hotel in heart of St. 
Louis; everything new. $1.50up. Every room with bath. 


HEALTH RESORTS 
WALTER PARK, PA. 
The Walter (Hotel) Sanitarium 2n'y‘"g" 


York. 94min. from Phila., Wernersville Sta., Reading Ry. 


SUMMER RESORTS 
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


* ATLANTIC CITY. The one suggests the 
Chalfonte other; one of the world’s most famous re- 
sorts; one of the world’s most attractive resort houses. 
The best place for rest, recreation, and recuperation. 
Write for reservations to The Leeds Company. Always 
Open. On the Beach. Between the Piers. 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 


‘ Directly facing both Falls. Just com- 
. The Clifton pleted and up-to-date. Open winter and 
summer. $4 to $6. American Plan. Booklet on request. 








Post Cards| 


made from your photos 


$5.00 per 1000 
_Send us a photograph of any kind or 
Size and we will furnish you 1,000 
Biotone Post Cards for $5.00. 
uadrotone colored post cards, $8.50 


per 1,000 for 2,000 of a subject. These 
are far superior to hand colored cards. 
Send 4 cents (stamps) for free 
Samples and complete information. 
Day and Night Service. 
Barnes-Crosby Company 
E. W. HOUSER, Pres. 
Artists ; Engravers ; Catalog Makers 


215 Madison Street, Chicago 
Branch Offices in fifteen principal cities 











Collier’s 


Saturday, May 29, 1909 





June Fiction Number 


Old King Cole. Cover Design . Painted by Maxfield Parrish 


Readjusting Conditions in Turkey. Photographs . ‘ ; ‘ ~ 
Editorials ; . i , ; ‘ ; ‘ ; 9 


Mohamed V, the New Sultan of Turkey, Assumes the Throne. Photographs 11 


‘*Where Thieves Break In.” Story. Josephine D. Bacon 12 
Illustrated by Alice Barber Stephens 
Decoration Day. Poem ‘ : ‘ Bliss Carman 15 
Decoration by Alfred Brennan 
North, East, South, and West . ; 2 ‘ r 16-17 
Doub'e-page Drawing by Charles Dana Gibson 
The Thread of Gold. Story. Stephen French Whitman Is 
Iilustrated by Thomas Fogarty 
Medals for the Men of the Hour ; ‘ ‘ ‘ : 19 
Illustrated with Photographs 
The King of Cocoanut Island. Story. Frederick U. Adams 20 
Illustrated by Dan Sayre Groesbeck 
What the World is Doing : ; ; : ; ; 22 
Illustrated with Photographs 
Comment on Congress . Mark Sullivan 24 
For the Reader of Books ‘ ‘ ‘ , p ‘ ; 30 








P. F. COLLIER & SON, PUBLISHERS 
NEW YORK : 416-430 West Thirteenth Street 
LONDON: 10 Norfolk Street, Strand, W. C. For sale also by Daw’s, 17 Green Street 
Leicester Square, W. C. 
TORONTO, ONT.: The Colonial Building, 47-51 King Street West 
COPYRIGHT 1909 BY P. F. COLLIER & SON 


Entered as second-class matter February 16, 1905, at the Post-Office 
at New York, New York, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879 
Price: United States and Mezico, 10 cents a copy, $5.20 a year. Canada, 

12 cents a copy, $6.00 a year. Fureign, 15 cents a copy, $7.80 a year 


Volume XLII Number 10 











ADVERTISING BULLETIN 


NO. 5 


ADVERTISER AND PUBLISHER 


S you go over Collier’s week 
after week, just remember 


the important part that advertisers 


for the benefit of his readers, by 
using it to improve the quality of 
the periodical and the quantity of 
interesting matter without increas- 
ing the cost of the publication to 
its readers. 


play in connection with the paper, 
and this 
periodicals. Without the thousands 
of dollars the advertisers pay for 


is true of all the best 


The 10 cents that you pay for 
space, it would be necessary for Collier’s is not enough to pay for the 
publishers to raise their subscrip- art and editorial matter it contains 
and for the cost of printing and mail- 
The deficit is paid out of 


the advertising revenue. 


tion prices to a prohibitive figure. 


In fact without advertisers the high- ing it. 


class weeklies and monthlies would It is easily 


have to suspend. ‘This seems like understood, then, what part adver- 


paying a big tribute to advertisers. tisers play, and, as we admit ‘none 


Well, they are entitled to it. but responsible ones, it is to our 


Collier’s works on the theory that interest to tell you these things so 


a conscientious publisher should that you may place the same con- 


consider the revenue, resulting from _ fidence in them that we do. 


increasing circulation and increased Think of this when you go over 





advertising, as a reinvestment fund _ the business section of the paper! 





E. C. PATTERSON 


Manager Advertising Department 


IN NEXT WEEK'S BULLETIN— “Standardized Merchandise’’ 














IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 
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EverReady 
Safety Razor 


: with a 


[2 Blades 


The best money 
can buy—guaran- 
teed. Overa 
million ‘*‘ Ever- 
Ready Razors” 
shaving happy 
men every day. 
Buy and try an 
outfit complete 
for $1.00 including 
12 finest blades. 
Extra Blades 10 for 50c 
At dealers every- 
where or by mail. 


American SafetyRazorCo. 
320 Broadway, New York 








THE TRAVELER’S FRIEND 


If you travel, wear LITHOLIN Waterproofed Linen Collars 
and Cuffs. They save “carrying space” in the 
grip. “stop-overs” for delayed laundry, and 
make youcomfortable. You know your collar 
is in shape always, and clean—or that you can 
make it white as new in a minute with a damp 
cloth. Never wilt, or fray. The same collar you 
have always worn, only waterproofed. All 
styles and sizes. If you don’t travel, wear 
LITHOLIN just the same, and save expense. 


Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


Always sold from aRED box. Avoid substitution. 


If not at your dealer's, send, giving styles, 
size, how many, with remittance, and we will 
mail, postpaid, Styles booklet on request, 


THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 
Dept. 3 : 7 Waverly Place New York 








A 
Gibson 
Head 


IN FULL COLORS 
25 CENTS 


‘*Gertrude’’ is one of 
the most popular Gibson 
heads ever drawn. It 
is handsomely printed in 
colors on the best art paper, giving a most pleasing 
and dainty effect. Size, 11x13 inches, at 25 cents. 
Order from any reliable art dealer in the U. S. or Canada 
Or, will be sent postpaid on receipt of price. Money 
refunded if not satisfactory. 
Address Print Dept., Collier’s, 412 W. 13th St., New York 
If you will send us 15 cents in stamps, we will 
mail you a copy of our new Print Catalogue. 





COPYRIGHT 1904 BY COLLIER'S WEEKLY 


Gertrude 

















3 and 6actual Horsepower, 
not over-rated. Weight 
60 and 110 pounds. Five 


years’ successful record. 
All Refined Motors are guar- 
anteed against defective ma- 

i terial or poor workmanship 
during the life of the Motor. 
Also guaranteed the best 
Motor of their type in the 


world. Send for Catalog. 
RALL MOTOR COMPANY 


TH 
41 East Fort St., Detroit, Mich., U.S. A. 












Makes and burns its own gas and 
produces a pure white, steady, 
safe, 100 candle power light. No 
wick, emoke, dirt, grease or odor. 


THE BEST LIGHT 


Lighted instantly. Over 200 styles. 
Agents wanted. Write for catalog 


THE BEST LIGHT CO. 
7-35 E. Sth St., Canton, O. 








Send for circular “Rates and Routes” 

to the Pacific Coast, Alaska- Yukon 

AMERICA Exposition. California, Colorado, 

Canadian Rockies, Yellowstone Park, 

FIRST” Grand Canyon of Arizona, etc., etc., to 
MARSTERS TOURS 

31 W. 30th St., NEW YORK—298 Washington St., BOSTON 


vu 


“SEE 








BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


MANUFACTURING CONCERN DESIRES LO- 
cal manager for apparatus, slling to farmers chiefly. 
Must be well acquainted in locaiity and furnish satisfac- 
tory references. Davis Co., 30 Prospect St., Elkhart, Ind. 


ESTABLISH A GENERAL AGENCY IN YOUR 
locality. We have a shoe that selis on sight. Every man 
and woman a possible customer. Write today. Kushion 
Komfort Shoe Co., 11 W. South Street, Boston, Mass. 


BUILD A BUSINESS OF YOUR OWN, AND 
escape salaried drudgery for life. We teach the Collection 
Business; a limitless field with litt!e competition. Few 
opportunities so profitable. Send for ‘‘Pointers’ today 
American Collection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich. 


ESTABLISH PERMANENTAND PROFITABLE 
business by operating best peanut and match vending ma- 
chines. Never out of order. Price $3 per machine. Makes big 
money. International Vending Co., 56 Fifth Ave., Chicazo 


qe AMPion VENDING MACHINES FOR OUT- 
oor trade. Strongest, most durable slot machine made. 
Forlety of patterns. Enormous bus. insummer mos. Send 
for prices. Boston Coin Mach. Co., Dept. C, Boston, Mass. 


TO THE MAN WITH THE STEADY JOB. 
Town of 500 inhabitants, or City. We start you in the 
biggest, best commercial business of the hour. No can- 
vassing. Write for our free sampie offer. Kirk Manu- 
facturing Co., 1231 Old South Bidg., Boston, Mass. 


COE’S IRONING poaRp BLANKET CLAMPS 
—(Vat. Mar. 9, 09, No. 914637). Territory and mfg. rights 
may be contracted for i hustlers of either sex. Thou- 
sands have been sold. Chance-to get a monopoly of house- 
hold invention of proven merit. Capital required. $25 to 

175. Send 25e for sample set and full particulars to D. E. 

‘oe, Inventor, 309 Caesar Misch Bldg., Providence, R. I. 


START RIGHT. READ THE MAIL ORDER 
Journal; 12 yrs oid. 48 to64 pp. monthly keeps you posted 
on business conditions and methods. Indispensable to live 
business men. No samples; 25c for 6 months. Trial Sub. 
Maii Order Journal, 97 Schiller Bldg., Chicago, Il. 


MEN AND WOMEN TO SELL WHITCOMB'S 
“Flexsole,’’ unlined shoe for ‘women; no tacks, no seams, no 
lining; advertised in magazines 9 years; handsome income 
assured; all orders filled the same day received; protected 
territory. Eastern Shoe Co., 120 Broadway, Beverly, Mass. 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN 


LIVE SALESMEN MAKE 20% TO 40% SELL- 
ing new gold-border local view post cards. Great side line 
graft for regular post card salesmen; quick delivery. Pocket 
samples. Specialty Post Card Co..127 River St.,Chicago, Ill. 


EXPERIENCED SALESMEN CAN EARN BIG- 
ger incomes by the use of Sheldon selling methods. More 
than 38,000 salesmen, over half of them are veterans, have 
profited by this knowledge of the ba-ic laws of scientific 
salesmanship. The Sheldon Course gives to the man who 
is new at the game, working principles which it would 
take him years to hammer out for himself. Full informa- 
tion and valuable book on salesmanship free. The 
Sheldon School, 1688 Republic Bldg., Chicago. 


SALESMEN WANTED. SALESMEN TO SELL 
large and complete Line of Souvenir Post Cards as side 
line. Good commission and best line in th» country. 
Alfred Holzman Co , Chicago, II. 


SOMETHING NEW: CALENDARS ENTIRELY 
superseded. At once; first-class men. Good references, 
Handle exceptionally useful Patent Advertising Novelty. 
Particularly attractive to calendar and novelty salesmen. 
Suit-All Advertising Co , Macheca Bldg., New Orleans. 


EXPERIENCED SIDE LINE SALESMEN TO 
sell our new process local view post cards, also campa'gn 
cards; best seNersever shown. Liberal com.’s to live work- 
ers; pocket samples. Commercial Colortype Co., Chicago. 


SALESMEN: BEST ACCIDENT HEALTH 
policy. Old line, $1000 death; $?weekly; $100 emergency. 
Costs $2.00 yearly. Seal wallet free. Liberal commission. 
German Registry Co., 265 N. 7th St., St. Louis, Mo. 


PATENTS 
PATENTS SECURED. INVENTOR’S POCKET 


Companion free. Send description for free opinion as to 
patentability. W. N. Roach, Jr., Metzerott Building, 
Washington, D. C. 


PATENTS. BOOKS FREE. RATES REASON- 
able. Highest references. Best services. I procure 
patents that protect. Watson E. Coleman, Patent 
Lawyer, 612 F Street, \Vashington, D.C. 


PATENTS THAT PROTECT. OUR THREE 
books for inventors maiied on receipt of six cents stamps. 
R.S. & A. B. Lacey, Rooms 19 to 29 Pacific Bldg., Waxn- 
ington. D.C. Established 1869 


PATENTS THAT PAY. PROTECT YOUR 
Idea! 2 Books free: - Fortunes in Patents—W hat and How 
to Invent’; 84-page Guide Bok. Free search of the Pat. 
Off. records. E. E. Vrooman, 1152 F. St., Washington. D.C. 


DON’T LET YOUR PATENT LIE IDLE—WE’LL 
make dies and tovls anu manufacture jour article ready 
for market. Let us show you what wecandoforyou, Don’t 
delay. So. Stamping & Mfz. Co., R. C. Nashville, Tenn. 


MASON, FENWICK & LAWRENCE, PATENT 
Lawyers, Washington, D. C., Box b. Est’d 47 years. 
Booklet free. Highest references. Best service. Terms 
moderate. Be careful in selecting an attorney. Write us. 


TYPEWRITERS, OFFICE SUPPLIES 


ALL STANDARD REBUILT TYPEWRITERS, 
good as new. at 4% to 14 the manufacturers’ price. Large 
assortment. Price {rom $15 to $75. Shipped on approval. 
Plummer & “Villiams, 901-145 Van Buren St., Chicago. 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 


WE TEACH LADIES HAIRDRESSING, MAN- 
icuring, facial massage, chiropody or electrolysis in a few 
weeks Tools given. Unusual opportunity to establish 
an independent business. ‘ireat demand for graduates. 
Moler System of Colieges, 435 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ll. 


DOMESTIC SCIENCE HOME STUDY COURSE 
for home-makers, teachers, and well paiu positions. Hand- 
book free. ‘The Up-to-Date Home’’-labor savers, 48 pp., 10c. 
Am. School of Home Economics, 632 W. 69th St., Chicago. 


OF INTEREST TO MEN 


MEN’S FUR COATS AT SUMMER PRICES 
Australian Mink lined. Persian lamb coilar. $75 value, 
$30. Express charges brings C. OU. D. for inspe tion. 
Offer expires Oct.1. Importers FurCo., 14 W. 22d St.,N.Y.C 


STAMPS, COINS, and CURIOS 
COINS FOR SALE, 15 DIFFERENT FOREIGN, 


25 cts; 5 diff. foreign, 10c; ancient Roman coin over 2) 
years old, 10c; U.S. half-cent over 100 years old, 20c; U.S. 
cent over 100 years old, 15c; 12 big U.S. coppers over 50 
years old, 50c; $50 par value Confed. money, 2c; 6 two- 
cent pieces, 25c; 10 flying eagle cents, 50c; 50 all diff. 
foreign coppers, some rare, $1.10; 10 foreign silver 
coins, $1.00. Postage paid Genuineness guaranteed. 
We also sell gold doilars and other pieces wanted by col- 
lectors, jewellers, schools, etc. Money & Stamp Brokerage 
Co., 150 Nassau St., New York. 


SOUVENIR POST CARDS 


WONDERS OF COLORADO ON POST CARDS 
50 for 50c. Postpaid toany place. Artistically and highly 
colored scenes of the Rocky Mountains. Julius Meyer, 
Club Building, Denver, Colo. 


AUTOS—MOTOR CYCLES—SUNDRIES 
$40 MOTORCYCLES. LARGEST LINE OF 


new and used motorcyclesin country. Repairs aspecialy. 
Motors, castines for air ships and railway veloc pedes Send 
forcat. Harry R.Geer Co.,871 McLaran Ave., St. Louis, Mo 











Real Estate Values 


F YOU are looking for investment offers in good Real 
Estate Value in farms, city property, railroad offers, 


suburban lots, etc., write a 


letter to our advertisers in 


this issue and they will send you a description of the 


property and complete info 





rmation. 


REAL ESTATE 


CALIFORNIA 

$3 PER ACRE MONTHLY WILL BUY RICH 
frostless Orange and Grape lands in fertile El Cajon Val- 
lev, a famous beanty spot in Southern California’s most 
delightful climate. Have subdivided 300 acres into small 
homelands. A good living in 5 acres. Unusual oppor- 
tunity. Write immediately for free illustrated booklet. 
J. Frank Cullen, San Diego, Cal 


COLORADO 
IRRIGATED ORCHARD HOMES, 24% MILES 
from Denver, overlooking city. Apples, cherries, plums, 
truck, small fruits, poultry. Big high-priced home mark- 
et. Easyterms. Literature shows plan and our responsi- 
bility. Write The Denver SuburbanHomes and Water Com- 
pany, 618 Commonwealth Building, Denver, Colo. 


MAINE 


MAINE COAST REAL ESTATE, CLIFFORD 
Pemberton, Jr., salem, Massachusetts. 


MINNESOTA 
MINNESOTA STATE SCHOOL LANDS: 300,000 
acres for sale at auction in May, June and July, 1909. 
For further information write S. G. Iverson, State Auditor, 
St. Paul, Minn. 


MISCELLANEOUS 
CATTLE RANCH. IDEAL CONDITIONS, 
with nearly ninety miles of free hold range under fence, 
and large herd of cattle. A paying concern for years, and 
one of few great ranches left in West. Excellent opportun- 
ity for cattle company or settlers. Sta. C, Collier's, N. Y. 


NEW YORK 
MANY DESIRABLE FARMS EVERYWHERE, 
Dairy Farm, Hillsdaie, N. Y. 139 acres very fertile. Fine 
house and barns with running water. Yields 70 tons hay. 
Near station, schools and market. List and particulars 
of farms and other country properties sent. Wolfe, Hart- 
mann Co., 1123 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


WASHINGTON 
SEATTLE’S POPULATION DOUBLES EVERY 
six years. Buy acreage in her suburbs and watch your 
money grow. $5) cash, $10 permonth. Send for booklet. 
M. P. Goodner, 204 Central Bldg., Seattle, Wash. 


WISCONSIN 
RACINE, BUILDING LOTS, $125, VALUES 
increasing rapidly. Pop. 40,000. On two main railroads. 
$1 down, $2 per mo. A golden opportunity. Buy now. 
Catalogue Free. Chas. R. Davis, Milwaukee, Wis. 


AGENTS WANTED 


NEW ;—"“SALOME” SILK SCARFS, AGENTS 
coin money. Not sold in stores. Agents’ price 90c, sells for 
2.00. Send money order for sample. Money back if un- 
satisfactory. St. Gali Imp. Co., 104-106 E. 16th St., N. Y. C. 


AGENTS MAKE 500 PER CENT. SELLING 
“Novelty Sign Cards,’’ Window Letters and ( hangeable 
Signs. Merchants buy in quantities. 800 varieties. Cat. 
free. Sullivan Co., Dept. G, 405 W. Van Buren St., Chicago. 


AGENTS— HERE’S YOUR OPPORTUNITY. 
50 new household articles, sell everywhere. Live agents 
coin money. No capital r quired. Information and sam- 
ples write Dexter Supply Co., 1115 Caxton Bldg., Chicago. 


DON’T FOOL AWAY YOUR TIME ON DEAD 
ones. Wiukeup! Davis agents doing better than ever. Our 
special advertising propositions appeal to the pocket-book. 
Valuabie premiums with each 50c sale. 110% profit. No mid- 
dlieman’s profit. Get our illustrated catalog and profit- 
sharing plan. Davis Soap Co., 22 Union Park Ct., Chica-o. 


AGENTS—MEN AND WOMEN, WE MANU- 
facture hosiery - replaced free when hole appears. Easy 
sales. Large profits. First reply obtains agency your 
city. Triplewear Mills, Dept. P,724 Girard Ave., Phila., Pa. 


AGENTS. PORTRAITS 35c, FRAMES 15c, 
stereoscopes 25c, views lc, portrait pillow tops 50c, English 
Art Plates $1.00. 30 days’ credit. Samples and free catalog. 
Consolidated Portrait Co.. 290-152 W. Adams St., Chicago. 


AGENTS MAKE BIG PROFITS AND QUICK 
sales. We have several hundred new designs in *‘Novelty 
Sign Cards.”’ Also two sizes Changeabie signs. Catv 
free. Climax Novelty Co., Mfrs., Dept. D, St. Louis, Mo. 


AGENTS WANTED—LIVE, HUSTLING, EN- 
ergetic agents to sell Thurman Portable Electric Vacuum 
Cleaner for Homes, Stores, Hotels, Office Buildings, 
Schools, etc. Clean cut business with big profits. Write 
today. General Compressed Air and Vacuum Machinery 

, 4436 Olive Street, St. Louis. Mo. 


SALESMEN TO TAKE ORDERS FOR GUAR- 
anteed custom tailoring. Popular price line and 
co-operation given right parties. Write for particulars, 
Majestic Tailors (Fit-U Best), 161 Market St., Chicago. 


AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY COUNTY TO 
sell the Transparent Handle Pocket Knife. Good com- 
mission paid. Immense profits earned. Write for terms. 
Novelty Cutlery Company, No. 40 Bar St., Canton, O. 


HORSES INSURED; SOMETHING NEW: 
every horse owner wants it; big field; quick money; per- 
manent. For full particulars write to Atlantic Horse In- 
surance Co., 90 Weybosset Street, Providence, R. I 


AGENTS, MEN OR WOMEN, A MANUFAC- 
turer und wholesale dealer in household specialties, gen- 
eral merchandise, will start you in profitable bus. in your 
home. M. C. Farber, Dept. A, 225 Dearborn St., Chicago. 


AGENTS: NEW AUTOMATIC CURRYCOMB 
and other self-sellers. Big demand. First applicants 
control unlimited sales. Large profits. Write for proof 
and triai offer. Clean Comb Co., Dept. C, Racine, Wis. 


WONDERFUL INVENTION: AGENTS COIN 
money seiling Canchester Incandescent Kerosene l.amp— 
burns with or without mantle—10 times brighter than elec- 
tricity, gas, acetylene, at 4, cost. Burner fits all standard 
lamps—saves 75% oil. No trimming wicks. Outfit fur- 
nished. Canchester Light Co., 28 State, Chicago. 


AGENTS TO SELL EUREKA STEEL RANGES 
from wagons, for cash, notes or time payments. W onder- 
ful money maker forlive men. Send for 31 page cata! ogue 
Eureka Steel Range Co., 316 Chestnut St., St. Louis, Mo. 


YOU CAN MAKE $$$8 AS OUR GENERAL 
or local agent. Non-alcoholic flavors, perfumes. etc., 
save consumer 80%. Protected rights. Fosmacuet busi- 
ness. Big profits. Pitkin &Co.,3 Pitkin Block, Newark,N.Y 

JUST FINISHED. RAZOR STROPPER THAT 
will sharpen any blade ever made in eight strokes. Cost 
us $15,000 to perfect. $1.50 profitoneachsale. Lightning 
sellers. Never-Fail Co., 1013 Nivholas, Toledo, O 


HAVE YOU SOME LEISURE TIME—ANDA RE 
you ambitious to make « substantial weekly i come? For 
full particulars concerning liberal cash commission, etc., 
offered subscription seekers address Desk 8, Scribner’s 
Fifth Avenue, New York City 


LEARN TO DRAW—MAKE BIG MONEY 
drawing pen and ink illustrations for newspapers at home 
Taught thoroughly by mail. Free catalog. School of 
Illustration, Dept. 19, 90 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


WANTED. LOCAL REPRESENTATIVES 
control staple line; larze consumption; position for 
hustiers as big as you make it. Consolidated Mfg. Co., 
Rochester, N. Y 
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MANICURING 


ARE YOU GIVING PROF ER ATTENTION TO 


the care of your finger nails and end four cents 


in stamps for our booklet, ‘*Manicuring,”’ which tells just 
why, what to do and how to do it, what to use and how to 
use it. The Lever Co, Thoroughfare Bldg., Broadway 
and 57th St., New York 


WANTED—MEN AND WOMEN AGENTS IN 
every town to sell the wonderful Triplex handbag for 
women; by a mere twist of the wrist it becomes a purse or 
a music portfolio or a small satchel or a shopping bag; 
four separate bags for four separate purposes all in one; 
you enlarge the bag to meet your needs as you go along; 
large profits. S.A.Diamond & Bro. Co.,35 W. 21st St., N. Y. 


AGENTS TO SELL AUTOMATIC SCREEN 
door catches and checks. Big profits and exceptionally 
good proposition Sample Catch, postpaid, 25c. AdcCo, 
218 E. 57th St., Chicago. 


POSITIVELY A FREE SAMPLE OF MIL- 
waukee fruit jar cover, wrench and holder, to any one 
answering this ad. Hustlers coining money. Also ask 
about our Automatic Potato Peeler. Peels 12 potatoes 
perfectly in one minute. Edgren Mfg. Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 


SALES MANAGER FOR NEW STRIKING 
article; costs so little, saves so much; it sells at sight. 
Managers must have desk room. Small capital. Quick 
returns. New plan. Select your territory. Write Ed 
Kimpton Co., 60 John St., New York. 

AMERICAN KITCHEN FRIEND EVERY 
housewife buys it on sight: enormous quantities will be 
sold: itsells itself; beats all money makers; no experience 
required; show it and it’s sold; write at once. National 
Specialty Mfg. Co , Room 78, 33 Union Sq , New York. 


AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELLING OUR 
latest patent tension self-sharpening shears. Sellon sight. 
No experience necessary. Free sample. Hudson Mfg. & 
Supply Co., Dept. ©, 93-99 Nassau Street, New York. 


ACTIVE AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY SELL- 
ing “Aladdin,” the newest, most simple, perfect and prac- 
tical kerosene Mantle Lamp. American invention. Saves 
its cost in few months, light excelled only by sunlight 
Unlimited Money-Maker. Iree particulars. Mantle Lamp 
Co., Dept. 213, Chicago; Portland, Ore.; Winnipeg, Can. 

AGENTS: 400% PROFIT SELLING OUR 
photo pillow tops; $1.30 profiteach; get new line, just out; 
hot sellers; quick deliveries; rejects credited; low prices. 
Luther B. Gordon Co., 155 Washington St., Chicago. 


AGENTS—MAKE BIG MONEY TAKING SUB- 
scriptions to ‘** Popular Electricity,’ the new illustrated 
magazine. Nearly everyone is interested in electricity, 
and this magazine is written so they can understand it. 
You can secure subscriptions simply by showing people 
the magazine. Send for sample copy and full particulars. 
Popular Electricity Pub. Co., 1270 Monadnock Blk,Chicago 


TAILORING SALESMEN WANTED TO TAKE 
orders for our Guaranteed Made to OrderClothes. Suits 
$10 up. No capital required. Write today for Territory 
and Complete equipment. Address Warrington W. & W. 
Mills, 173 Adams St., Department 222, Chicago, III. 


BIG MONEY CAN BE MADE BY MEN AND 
women selling our Hold Fast Paper Clips to Offices, Banks, 
etc. Send $1.00 for 15 boxes. Retail them for 15 cents 
per box, a gilt edge profit of $1.25 on the fifteen boxes, or 
over 84% cents per box. Money refunded if you do not 
make good. These Paper Clips are the best made. Once 
tried always used. Sell the same customers again and 
again. Cutter Tower Co. ,307 Hathaway Bldg., Boston, Mass. 

BUSINESS MEN AGENTS FOR STATES AND 
Counties are desired. ‘lhe most satisfactory ana success- 
ful Self-heating Fiat-iron. Iron needs no pipes nor wires 
sells easily. One agent does more business in dollars and 
cents than any hardware store in his county and makes 
more money than all of them. Imperial Brass, Chicago. 


MANAGER WANTED IN EVERY CITY AND 
county. handle best paying business known, legitimate, 
new, exclusive control; no insurance or book canvassing 
Address Phoenix Co., 37 West 26th St.. New York. 


AGENTS—14 TOOLS IN ONE, MADE OF TEM- 
pered steel. Most useful tool ever invented. Lightning 
selier. Big profits. Nothing like it. 150% profit. Every- 
one has use forit. Write today for terms. Novelty Mfg. 
Co., 45 Fulton St., Chicago, Ill. 


SUCCESSFUL GASOLINE LIGHT SALESMEN 
to handle the only instantaneous | ghting system known to 
science; no alcohol. step ladders, torches, matches or time 
wasted; pull the chain and they light instantly; for home 
and commercial lighting. Write for territory. Small capital 
required. Gloria Light Co., 399 Washington-Blvd.,Chicago. 


UNIVERSAL LAWN SHEARS ARE USED 
standing erect. No crawling on knees to trim grass. 
k very lawn owner wantsthem. 100% profit. Write for circ. 
& terms. Sweet-Clarke Co., 17 W. 8th St.. Jamestown, N.Y. 


SOLICITORS — LARGEST MANUFACTURER 
in Country of Insured Hosiery, Underwear and Knit Goods 
wants men and women representatives; dignified, profit- 
ableemployment. Exclusive rights. Samples atcost. Let 
us show you how big money is readily earned. Particulars 
on request. The Hygienic Mills, 2414 Hope St., Phila., Pa. 





BOYS AND GIRLS 


BOYS AND GIRLS MAK 
pads for coloring photos and post cards. Also our See 
Clear used by all wearers of glasses. Goods shipped pre 
paid No security required. Write for particulars. 
N. E. Sales Co., 85 State St., Boston, Mass. 


E MONEY SELLING 
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THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION 


ILLIER’S 


(CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


GET A GOVERNMENT JOB AND GOOD PAY. 
We prepare you. Full instruction for all examinations. 
Small cost. Easy terms. Ask for catalog 15. Intercon- 
tinental University, Washington, D. C 


LEARN PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRAPHY 
by mail. We can fit you at home to make big profits. 
Splendid vocation for woman. Book Free. Correspondence 
School of Professional Photography, Studio C, Chicago. 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS, 8x10 ar 
mides made from any size film or negative for 2%c. 
1244x161¢ brom. enlargement free with $3.00 order. W =. 
guaranteed. Goldman, Dept. D, 25th St., W. Cleveland, O, 


SOMETHING NEW! 11x14 BROMIDE EN- 
oe xements from plates or films, 5c each. Send $2.00 for 

4 and we will give, free, one 11x 14 genuine hand colored 
Enlargement worth $1.00. Try this special. Photo Art 
Specialty Co. (Dept. C), 1931 Broadway, New York. 


COLLECTIONS 


“RED STREAKS OF HONESTY EXIST IN 
everybody,”’ and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly 
from honest debts all over the world. Write for my Red 
Streak Book. Francis G. Luke, 77 Com, Nat. Bank Bldg., 
Salt Lake City, Utah. ‘“‘Some People Don’t Like Us.” 


AVOID BAD DEBTS, COLLECT YOUR OLD 
accounts yourself. Write for free sample sheets of notices 
and letters that will collect most any slow account. 
Sayers Mercantile Agency Co., 404 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 
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TWO STRIKES AND THE BASES FULL 


The Greatest 


Baseball Pictures 
Ever Published 
25 Cents 


Every baseball enthusiast wants these 
pictures, done by Charles Dana Gibson. 
The proofs are beautifully made with a 
richly tinted background and are printed 
on the finest grade of water-color sketch- 
ing bristol (plate-marked), giving a par- 
ticularly dainty and artistic effect, all 


ready for framing, or can be used with- 


5? 
out a frame. 14x18 inches in size and 
sell at 25 cents each, postage prepaid. 


50 cents for two. 





Order from any reliable art dealer 
in the United States or Canada 











Or will be sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


Money refunded if not satisfactory. 


Address Print Dept. 
COLLIER’S, 412 West 13th Street, New York 


If you will send us 15 cents in stamps, we will 


mail you a copy of our new Print Catalogue. 





FANNED OUT! 




















Our Hand Book on Patents, Trade-Marks, 


etc., sent free. Patents procured through 
Munn & Co. receive free notice in the 


SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 
MUNN & CO., 363 Broadway, N. Y. 


BRANCH OFFICE: 625 F St.,Washington, D.C. 
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MAXIMUM 
LIGHTING EFFICIENCY 


Is absolutely necessary when tour- 
ing after dark. Your very safety 
and certainly your comfort de- 
pends on Proper Illumination 


of the Road. 


Solar Lamps 


Are the Best motor lamps money can 
buy. That is an acknowledged fact—for 
12 long years they have sustained that 
reputation—against all comers, all imita- 
tors, all competitors. Ask your dealer, 
the builder of your car, or any motorist 
“Who Knows!" Remember the only 
way to get Maximum Lighting Efficiency 
is to equip your car with Solars. They 
“Show the Way.” 
Write for our 1909 Catalog 


BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 


Two Factories: 













Kenosha, Wis. 


437 Eleventh 
Avenue 


New York 












Makes Happy, 


Healthy 
Children 


who prefer to stay at 
home and enjoy them 
selves rather than play 
on the streets, Oper- 
ated by children them 
selves; the movement 
not unlike that of row 
ing, brings every mus 
cle into play. Most 
healthful form of out- 


HEALTH 
MERRY GO ROUND 





door exercise; keeps lungs inflated, os Wg sturdy bodies 
strong arms, straight backs, broad shoulders. Makes chile ire an 
studious. You owe the children this delig shit ful plea e 





you'll save it in doctor bills, ‘nexpensive, simple, absolu 
safe; no cogs or complicated ge vars to cate i acl te ear ck hive 
Not a toy, but areal Merry-Go-Round. Will last for years 

Full particulars and handsomely illustrated booklet free. 


Health Merry-Go-Round Co., Dept. E, Quincy, Ill. 


No Dandelions, 





plantain or other weeds if you use my Lightning 
Dandelion Exterminator Removes the growing 
weed ar id Kills the root at one operation. The 


polished brass tube holds gasoline or kerosene. As 
ife cuts the weed a few drops of the lic quid 
kills it without injuring the grass. Works rapidly 
and can’t get out of order. Charges paid east of 
Rocky Mts. only $2.50. Money back if you're 
not satisfiec Order today. I take all the risk. 


EF. esl Dept. 11, 78 LaSalle St., Chicago, Ill. a 


SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. It relieves painful, smart- 
ing, nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out of 
corns and bunions. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or new 
shoes feel easy. It is a certain relief for sweating, cal- 
lous, swollen, tired, aching feet. Try it to-day. Sold by 
all Druggists and Shoe Stores. By mail for 25c. in 
stamps. Don't accept any substitute. For FREE trial 
package, also Free Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary 
CORN-PAD, a new invention, address 


ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, New York 


— MAN LAWN FENCE 


(STEEL AND IRON) 














combines the strength of a stone wall with 
the beauty of a hedge. More durable than 
wrought iron and erected at medium cost. 
Ask for Catalogue B. Write to-day. 


SLEETH MFG. CO 
366 Cortland St., Belleville N. J. 








for irrigating fields, for use 
Running Water {0"inc reese gud‘et the barn, 
can be had at small expense by installing a 
NIAGARA HYDRAULIC RAM 
Write for illustrated catak J, e 
mate. We furnish Caldwell Tanke say 7 ywers 
NIAGARA HYDRAULIC ENGINE CO, 1 
140 Nassau St.. New York. Factory : Chester, Pa, 


N ing for Booklet D. Best 


goods. Lowest prices. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


BROOK & SEAMAN, 253 Broadway, New York City 









For lawns, divisions, 
schools, cemeteries, etc. 
Write us your needs, ask- 








Send 4 cts, for large illustrated nook, 
“How to Make Money with Squabs.” 
Providence Squab Co., Dept. A, Prov., R.I. 


ge nit Your Own 


Cards, circulars, book, newspaper. Press $5 
Larger $18. Save money. 












Print for others "ae 
profit All easy, rules sent 
press catalog, type, paper, et 


THE PRESS CO., Meriden, Connecticut 


SECURED OR FEE 
aa 5 RETURNED. | 


Book, and List of oe ions Wanted, sent free 
EVANS, WILKENS & CO., Washington, D.C 


Write factory for 





‘A. » WIGS and TOUPEES 





Absolute aon - detectable ch arte ls 
\ ul rat 4 ndf ( al 


lenhed Bambina Co., 113 Monroe St., lm, Mass. | = 
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50,000,000 in Library Gifts 


@. There is only one man in the world who can tell from 
actual experience how it feels to give away fifty million 
dollars, and he has never told it before. In next week's 
issue Of Collier's, Mr. Andrew Carnegie writes of his 
library gifts, and for the first time makes public the num- 
ber of buildings he has given, the amount they cost, and 
some of his feelings and opinions in regard to this unique 
work. 

As widely known as has been Mr. Carnegie’s plan of 
giving library buildings to any English-speaking commu- 
nity in the world, the public as yet little realizes the actual 
magnitude of the work accomplished through his world-wide 
benefactions. The people in cach locality know chiefly of 
their own library buildings, and, except for occasional press 
comment, have had no way of knowing how many buildings 
were being given in other parts of the world. Even Mr. 
Carnegie’s closest friends may be surprised with the an- 
nouncement that eighteen hundred library buildings are the 
result of his gifts. 

Where they are, and how much they cost, together with 
Mr. Carnegie’s personal views on the subject, will make a 
Seature that will be awaited with more than usual interest. 


The Art of Pitching 
@ The third article on Baseball, by Will Irwin, appears 
in Collier's next week. It tells all about pitching, from the 
carly days up to the present time, and describes every kink 
“Who 


ws a matter of controversy. but 


anybody ever got into the throwing of a baseball. 
pitched the first curve?” 
Mr. Irwin tells the story which has been generally accepted 
When the 
jirst introduced tt was greeted with so much skepticism that 


by the historians of the profession. CUIVE WUS 
it had to be demonstrated by throwing it between fixed poles. 
But after that the problem became that of inventing all 
the new varieties, ball, the **spit- 
ball,’’ and a lot of mysterious hinks that never had a name. 

The pitcher (and latterly the catcher who directs his play) 
knows as by a note-book the peculiarities of every batter in 


including: the *‘jump” 


his league—who can not hit a high or low ball, who will 
flinch and lose pose at the first direct approach of a fast 
outshoot, who will reach out foolishly for a slow ball. When 
anew player enters the league, pitchers and catchers ex- 
periment with him until they find out his weakness, and 
That explains 
bat with the 


pass the information along to their fellows. 
why certain players, lost afterward to fame, 
leaders during their first month in the league. 
by year the strain on the pitcher has 


Year ZTOWN 


greater. Every pitch takes all the force there is in a man. 


The strongest pitcher leaves his with a and 
Two 


possibilities in any pitcher. 
shortens his life 


game sore 


week about comprises the 


If he 


battered arm. games a 


does much more he 


in the game. 


@ The Art features for newt week include a cover design, 
**The Black Fan,’ by Howard G. 
Saturday 


Cushing, and a double- 


page drawing, Afternoon,” by Charles Dana 


Gibson. 

















ELECTRICITY 


Practically Taught 


through the medium of tools 
and machinery. 

Our students learn by doing 
the work themselves, under the 
guidance of skilled instructors, 
in the largest and best equipped 
Electrical School in the U. S. 


We prove our claims by showing 
all applicants through the school. 
Write or call for Prospectus “* 


NEW YORK ELECTRICAL 
SCHOOL 
39 W. 17th Sireet, New York City 


Summer School in Mechanic Arts 
ae iacar- | ENGINEERING 
STATE UNIVERSITY OF KENTUCKY 


F. Paul Anderson, Director 





This Summer School lasts for eight weeks, from Monday, June 
14th, to Saturday, August 8th. It is for teachers who wish to 
study manual training; for mechanics and others who have 
not time for a regular college course, yet who wish to get 
some laboratory experience in certain phases of engineering; 

ege students behind in their work; and for young men 
wish to shorten the time spent in college by doing 
the sho »pwo ork during the summer. There are no requirements 
for entrance. For further details, address 


A. M. WILSON, M. E., Lexington, Kentucky 
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| won the World's First Prize in Penmanship. 
By my new system I can make an expert pen- 
man of you by mail. [also teach Book-keeping 
and Shorthand. Am placing many of my stu- 
dents as instructors in commercial colleges. If 
you wish to become a better penman, write me. 
I will send you FREE one of my Favorite Pens 
and a copy of the Ransomerian Journal. 


C. W. RANSOM 


289 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Missouri 


ELECTRICITY 


The Bliss Electrical School is the oldest and best school in 
the world teaching ELECTRICITY exclusively. Theoretical and 


practical course com 


IN ONE YEAR 


Students actually construct Dynamos, Motors, ete. Graduates hold 

positions in electrical . Seventeenth year opens 

ember 22. Apply for free Catalog to Bliss Electrical 
School, 70 Takoma Avenue, Washington, D.c 


PERNIN SHORTHAND 


MAKES EXPERT STENOGRAPHERS 


It is the simplest, most legible and rapid shorthand in existence. 
It employs no shadiny, no positions, no hundreds of brain racking 























rules and exceptions, no thousands of word signs to be memorized. 
STUDY BY MAIL 

from the headquarters of Pernin Shorthand—one of the hae 

grade stenc — training schools in the United States. 

failures. ‘Textbook on approval. Write for free booklet No. 1. 


THE. PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, DETROIT 











Taught by Mail 
Thoroughly 


Taught by the founder 
of the original school 
Taught in an gaa 
manner, enabling ye 
to earn expe vert rainy 
ears suc 


- ved ae ue 
ADVERTISEMENTS & ae rosnetee 
Page-Davis School oii.’ syine{ hepe. 19: tae ‘ee Pan 
Wireless telephone and 
t . telegraph operation and 
, UNS PPPOE “W engineering opens lu- 
27 William Street. New York crative field for men and 


University Building, Detroit ° . 
women. Practical in- 
Catalog on application. 


LEARN 



















Address Nearest Office 


struction, six weeks. 


Central College of Osteopathy 


Established 1903. Gives thorough course. 
clinical advantages. Send for catalog ‘“ 


Geo. Moffett, D. O., Sec’y, Kansas City, Mo. 
LEARN TO REPAIR WATCHES 


Watchmakers an repairersare in »ig demand | spice town and city In the 
United States. We will teaon you this trade in your « by 

the DeSelms Chart System. After graduation you w kno Ww @v- 
erything about a watch and how to restore one to bast fe t run 

ning order. Send for our Free Book to-day. 
DeSelms Watch School, 16 Perry St.. 
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Attiea, Indiana 








Ti l ra h taught quickly. R. R. wire 
in school. Living expenses 

€ eg Pp Ly earned. Graduates assisted. 

kasy payments. Catalog FREE. 

DODGE’S INSTITUTE OF TELEGRAPHY 

5th Street, Valparaiso, Ind Established 1874 








LIBRARY TRAINING SCHOOL, _ Carnegie Library of Atlanta 
P technica 

e examination to be he - in It ime Fe ‘ po Mara 
Julia T Rankin Director, Oatuexie Librasy i rissa Ga. 
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Readjusting Conditions in Turkey 


The upper photograph pictures summary justice 
as meted out by the courts-martial of the Young 


Turks to those of Abdul Hamid’s partizans who incited mutiny and were treacherou t the Constitutionalist cause. As an example to the 
whole people, many of those condemned were hanged in the streets, from the bridges and in the public squares of Constantinople The central 


; : “oe - ak oe v TTT a ° r , . . . 7’ o 
jigure of the three officers on horseback is Chevket Pasha, the general in command Young Turks army, riding into Stamboul after 


of the 
the taking of Yildiz Kiosk. 


The other photographs show soldiers of the Constitutionalist army 


the band uf one of the Salunica regiments of the Young Turks army swinging through a street 


searching a priest for seditious pamphlets, and 


of ¢ onstantinople on the day of the city’s capture 
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Action 
R. ROOSEVELT’S THOUGHTS ON TOLSTOY have 


naturally aroused attention, since their publication in the 
‘‘Outlook.’”? ‘I doubt if his influence has really been 
very extensive among men of action.’’ Just who is this 
Man of Action? Mr. RoosEvELT and others have been 
busily and reverently creating credit for him, but what 
Manishe? The Man of Action has a slight smack of the Man of Destiny. 
He is of faint kin to the Man in the Iron Mask. Mr. ROOSEVELT makes 
him the final test for literature as well as for other values. Imagine some 
such fragile growth as ‘‘ The Eve of St. Agnes’’ brought to the Man of 
Action. ‘‘ This will never do,’’ says he. ‘‘ I rather like it,’’ he declares 
of some bouquet of TENNYSON. A few years ago the Man of Action was 
the great financier, running insurance or railroads. An obscuration 
took place, and several heroes resigned, died, or became insane. About 
every other century the worship of ‘action’’ returns to trouble this 
world with the notion that there is some virtue in action for itself. 
With it enters the companion idea that ‘‘ action” consists in keeping 
busy in the external world. It means detonation, running about, jos- 
tling, talking, redistributing atoms. A man of our acquaintance is a 
physician who is forever working at experiments in an unfrequented 
office. He would blink among a Tennis Cabinet or at a gathering of 
politicians. He is unhappy in ‘‘ rough-house”’ gayety. Discoveries and 
certain adaptations which he has made have lessened the death-rate 
among babies. The Man of Action, with bristling voice and busy ways, 
would deem the little doctor a feeble soul. He is not masterful. He 
elatters not about his victories. Mr. ROOSEVELT sheds no light when 
he condemns the world-figure and world-influence of ToLstoy. He is 
right, we believe, in putting high value on his fiction ; wrong in failing 
to appreciate the inspiration which the great Russian has been to a 
world which so easily tires of difficult, spiritual, patient, and long- 
continued work. 
Chairs 

\ARLYLE WINS GLORY still with his reflections about clothes. 
( Why has the chair never tempted essayists to rival ‘ Sartor 
Resartus’’? It, too, may reflect authority. It, too, changes with salary 
and station. The swivel gives orders to the high-desk stool. The 
straight-back chair of the stenographer differs much in meaning from 
the ampler piece of furniture which stands before the roll-top desk. In 
a wheel chair the child may see the world, and, after his pilgrimage, 
now an aged man, he may collect a little air. There are the chair of 
state and the electric chair of execution. The empty chair is a metaphor 
for all that is most tragic in our lives. What are the dreams of the 
artist’s stool, and what of the milkmaid’s, and which signify the more? 
How the rocking chair has been written about and despised by the 
haughty traveler from abroad, and how firm it stands—a great Ameri- 
can conquest in domestic comfort. Around the chair also, and the atti- 
tude in which we sit, lie associations of our mental state: 

“The editor sat in his sanctum, his countenance furrowed with care. 
His mind at the bottom of business, his feet at the top of a chair.” 


When does thought come best from seat of ease and when from the 
severer bench, on which the schoolboy of old was wont to sit? You get 
the idea,—now go ahead with the immortal essay. All you need is 
concentrated thought and literary genius. 


Cash Girls 
ERE IS AN ADVERTISEMENT which seems to have about, it a 
suggestion of movement and of changing times: 

“Enrich Brothers require cash girls. Promotion guaranteed to good girls; those 
who prove satisfactory have the advantage of evening instruction, library, and club 
membe rship free of «¢ harge - 

Not elaborate these privileges, perhaps, but indicating that in the strug- 
gle, now waging, for happier human life, steady pressure, evenly applied 
and laid on with patience and good cheer, has not yet had the measure 
of its possibilities fully taken. Enrich Brothers presumably offer only 
what they must to obtain and keep cash girls. How long since would 


such an advertisement have seemed the proper method of securing help? 


Until in the progress of events some one invents a dustless battle, fight- 
ing in the thick of events must be done with little opportunity to see 


vantage-grounds most newly gained. Sometimes there is a sudden clear- 
ing and a revelation of new-won territory that surprises and gives hope. 


Representation 
. HAT A COMEDY is this tariff business at Washington, what a 
\W\ spectacle! A collection of adults, pretending to represent the 
people of the United States, when each in reality is fighting blindly for 
one locality or one group. How many men, in the Senate or the House 
of Representatives, in any sufficient way consider the welfare of the 
eighty million? Are there six? Limitations are to be expected in human 
beings. He who chaffs at shortcomings has but little understanding. 
It would seem, however, as if this degree of narrowness were extreme. 
It is our guess at present that the time will sometime come when a 
neighborhood can send to Congress any man from any State, instead of 
being forced to an absurdly local choice. If Illinois has no man whom 
it desires for the Senate, why should it not look to California or Massa- 
chusetts? Men elected under a broader system would probably study 
questions more on their merits than does the average gentleman now 
engaged in pulling for some petty industry of his own environment or 

some petty interest which helped elect him. 


Indians 

y UILDING A STATUE, heroic in size and conspicuous in location, 
B to the vanishing Indian has at least an imaginative value. Whether 
the red men had all the virtues seen by Cooper, or all the vices seen by 
PARKMAN, they still stand pathetically as victims, exterminated by the 
white man’s progress. He lied, no doubt, he changed his mind, he used 
the deadly rifle and the deadly whisky, but back of all incidents lay a 
more terrible fact, in which all these are swallowed up—the white man’s 
need. We talk of right and wrong, and occasionally the distinction is 
clear ; but who shall say it was wrong that the Indian should be exter- 
minated? Had there been no trickery, no whisky, no needless cruelty, 
he would still have had to die. It is becoming, nevertheless, for the 
yanquisher to raise a memorial to the conquered. It is fitting to mark 
in this way a repentance over some unnecessary sins, and a deeper 
sorrow at the tragedy that was beyond avoidance. 


American Germans 

FPXHE CLOSING of two American theaters in which German plays 

| were produced has called out various explanations, one of which at 
least is true. Germans become nationalized easily wherever they go. 
Those who emigrate to the United States usually arrive equipped with 
some knowledge of our tongue and life, quickly extend their study of 
both, before long speak English with fluency and adopt our customs. 
You will often meet Germans here who decline to answer you in German, 
If you address them in that language they reply in English. Many 
children born here of people who came from the Fatherland can neither 
read nor talk the language of their parents. The closing of the German 
theaters, therefore, grows from the same causes which make of German 
immigrants such excellent. American citizens. 


Crusades 

\RUSADING EASILY PASSES out of focus and out of perspective. 
( It tends to afury of praise or attack. The desire to score points, to 
heap up climaxes, grows on the practitioner. Take an article on ‘‘ The 
Indecent Stage,’’ published in an excellent periodical. The author, who 
has shown unusua! ability both in investigation and in style, has here 
set out to prove something and to prove it hard. Some recent dramas 
have had salacious elements. The magazine writer decides to touch up 
this situation. If interpreted, rendered exactly as it is, it would make 
good reading now and a useful record in times to come. But this does 
not suffice. The author makes of the dozen unwholesome dramas a 
Saturnalia. He summons an atmosphere of decaying Rome—favorite 
device of those who specialize on evil. Kip.iine’s schoolboy used to 
yell: ‘‘Watch me gloat.’?’ Even so our excellent friend and valued 
writer gloats on the festering trail. By isolating smutty blocks of 
dialogue, by writing in a heated way, he creates an effect that is momen- 
tarily gripping, but is no more of a contribution than an ‘‘ Evening 
Journal’? headline. After such a bout it is a relief to glide into the 
cool, easy prose of TPACKERAY, because it is beyond all temporary clever- 
ness. It sheds a steady light. It does not crack off into sparks. The 
historian of the future must disccunt much popular writing. Over- 
emphasis is too characteristic of the general style. When men write 
with artificial emphasis the result may be high-colored, but it is 
doomed to pe rish early 
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Real Dramas 
JT ISTS OF GOOD PLAYS always have an interest, which naturally is 
_{ greater if these dramas actually have been produced. A year ago 
we spoke with approval of the repertory of the Donald Robertson com- 
pany of players, which finds increasing favor with the residents of 
Chicago. During the season just past the following were among the 
plays which they produced: 
MILTon’s “Comus.” 
THOMAS Woop STEVENS and WALLACE Ricr’s “Chaplet of Pan.” 
RicHARD BuRTON’S “Rahab.” 
IBsEN’s “John Gabriel Borkman.” 
Gortue’s *“Torquato Tasso.” 
LeEWIS WORTHINGTON SMitTH’s “The Art of Life.” 
VouLTarre’s “The Prodigal.” 
GoLponr’s “The Curious Mishap.” 
Brownine@’s “A Blot in the ‘Scutcheon.” 
For next season the plan is: 
ALFIERI’S “Saul.” 
CALDERON’S “Mayor of Zalamaya.” 
ECHEGARAY’S “The Stigma.” 
Mouikre’s “Tartutfe.” 
MARIVAUX’S “The Game of Love and Chance.” 
SHAKESPEARE’S “Timon of Athens.” 
SHERIDAN’S “The Critic.” 
SuHELLEY’s “The Cenci.” 
Brownine’s “The Return of the Druses.’ 
SUDERMANN’S “Happiness in a Corner.” 
HEIJERMAN’S “Links.” 
VAN Elspen’s “The Ice Brand 
IBSEN’s “The Vikings at Helgeland.” 
BsORNSON’S “Marriage.” 


> 


” 


The list looks good, does it not? Mr. ROBERTSON is steadily increasing 
his audience, and is willing to wait for a building until a sufficient 
public demand has been created. 


The Other Side 

JOINTERS TO THE PUBLIC are being put out by a certain street- 
| railway company in a manner that shows intelligence, and in a 
spirit of friendliness and reason. This road admits its duty of introdue- 
ing all possible safety devices, but it adds some clear opinions about the 
part of American impatience and carelessness in causing accidents. 
Men stand on the steps and jump on or off cars in motion. Women step 
off backward. Vehivles tear madly down the cross streets. Children 
steal rides and make the streets their home. Companies can do some- 
thing to reduce accidents, but the public must do the rest. 


Machine Guns and Worship 

rWXHE BRITISH EMPIRE is called to repentance. Troubled English- 

men ask for a period of religious fervor that shall rival the 
intensity of the Savonarola days. This brooding sense of divine im- 
manence is tq carry with it a régime of.rifle practise and a preparedness 
for the battle-field. The ‘‘ Spectator’’ acutely says: ‘‘ Peace in itself is 
no more virtuous than sleep.’’ Most encouraging of all the tidings from 
the danger-girt isle is the report made by the school of gunnery to the 
army council, that the horse and field batteries of the Royal Artillery, 
armed with the modern quick-firing guns, are growing in efficiency. 
The ‘‘ Evening Standard”’ puts it thus: ‘‘ It is reported that the arming 
of the batteries with modern guns has raised a new spirit, which one 
general aptly calls ‘ the quick-firing spirit.’ 
now in use have raised an enthusiasm, the value of which can not be 
overestimated.’? Alas, these things do not stir the hearts of the youth 
in the land as once they did. There are times when an unbidden de- 
pression steals over us, suggesting that perhaps a something fierce and 
powerful has passed out of life forever. If that lust of carnage once 
goes, no faculty for prayer, no quality of mercy, no grasp of science, 
no wisdom in council, no tenderness in the home, can ever bring the 
ancient glory to the nation that has lost that battle fervor. But let 
us not be too ironical. It is easy for enlightened Americans to feel the 
anachronism of war. An Englishman is in a different , light. It is no 
small thing to him that his country in all seriousness is threatened. This 
danger may be the cause of hysteria, but danger nevertheless there is. 


Such good guns as those 


An Upright Judge 

J] HEN WE SPOKE last week of the case of Judge Mack, it was 
\W\ not because he is the only judge who is seeking reelection 
against unfair opposition in Chicago. His associates, Judges BRENTANO 
and CARPENTER, also amply deserve reelection. We selected the case of 
Mack, because the opposition seemed most intense, and because his 
standing was so striking. Outside of his admirable record on the 
bench, the measure of his general activity as a citizen is indicated by 
these positions: 


Professor at the l niversity of Chicago Law School. formerly Professor at the 
Northwestern University Law School; President of Friends of Russian Freedom 
of Milk Commission of Chicago. of League for Protection of Immigrant of National 
Conference of Jewish Charities, of Harvard Club of Chicago: Vice-President of Chil 
dren’s Hospital Society of Chicago, of Society for Social Hygiene of Chicago. of 
National Conference on Dependent Children, of Associated Jewish Charities of 
Chicago, of American Jewish Committes Member of the Executive Committee (and 
formerly President) of the National Conference of Jewish Charities, of National Confer 
ence of Charities and Corrections, of Chicago Tuberculosis Institute. of Civil Service 


Reform Association, of Chieago School of Philanthropy and Civies; Director and 
formerly Vice-President of City Club of Chicago; Member of Publication Com- 
mittee of the Survey; Member of Board of Directors of the Playground Association 
of Chicago, 

Rather obviously, a man whose life takes this direction is not opposed 
to the welfare of the poor, however firmly he may refuse to be dictated 
to about the nature of his decisions as a judge. 


Opium 

WING TO THE COSMOPOLITAN CHARACTER of its popula- 
() tion, San Francisco has had a harder fight against opium than 
most cities. The Chinese are, of course, more addicted to the drug than 
any other people. The Eastern States suffer more from the traffic in 
cocaine than from either opium or morphine. A systematic warfare has 
been waged by the California State Board of Pharmacy against all drug 
stores selling opium. To the surprise of the Board, the Chinese Six- 
Companies have cooperated in the campaign. Even among the Chinese 
the men who sell opium, those who use it, and those who conduct opium 
joints are the outcasts of society. It is the wash-house Chinaman, the 
fruit-picking Chinaman, and those who are forced ,to hard labor, that 
are most addicted to the drug. It has not touched the Japanese, who 
lives altogether apart from the Chinaman. The Board has prosecuted 
one hundred and fifty-two cases and secured convictions in every case. 
The third offense is punishable by a jail sentence only ; the first two 
by fine or imprisonment. The Treasury Department at Washington 
not long since issued an order that no more smoking opium should 
be imported into the United States. At the time there was about 
eighty-five thousand pounds of smoking opium in the San Francisco 
bonded warehouses, the duty on which was $6 a pound. In forty-eight 
hours the opium was all gone. The Chinamen wanted it where they 
could be sure of it. Later, the Government extended the time for im- 
portation to April 1, 1909. Announcement was then made in the San 
Francisco press that some two hundred thousand pounds of the drug 
was on its way in a Chinese steamer that would arrive before April 1. 
The effect of the campaign in California has been to drive a great many 
of the lower order of ‘‘ fiends’’ out of the State and to lessen consider- 
ably the sale of the drug. Men have been caught in the ‘‘ Barbary 
Coast’’ district of San Francisco with the drug, prepared for sale and 
done up in small packages concealed in their pockets, their hats, and 
even their shoes. As a result of the Opium Congress which met in 
Shanghai in January Jast, the various countries are limiting the supply 
by curtailing the growth of the plant—a remedy still untested. The 
Chinese have six or seven alleged remedies for the cure of the habit. 
Every one of them contains morphine. The Six-Companies have earn- 
estly sought a remedy. They manufacture and distribute free certain 
herb teas, but nothing, so far, has been found that will permanently cure. 


Life, Ete. 
YOUNG WRITER the other day proposed to do an article for us 
/ on a‘ new’” subject which he had just ‘‘ discovered”? in Ohio. It 
was one of those topics which are suggested at least once in every 
season, but such a proposal not infrequently reminds an editor that he 
must keep on guard. No matter how young he feels he must not forget 
that he does grow older, while his readers have everlasting youth. 
Life, the producer, and death, the destroyer, are the equalizing agents, 
and the average age of the readers of COLLIER’S actually remains 
approximately the same. An editor is wise who keeps the young about 
him. He must have them in his office ; he must have them among his 
writers, and he must cultivate their interests. If he neglects to do so he 
will find that his periodical has passed beyond the crowd and is standing 
in curious isolation. In the same manner the individual reader must 
remember his own relation to the great body of readers. He also grows 
ever so little older year by year. That which interests him now may 
not have interested him in the past, may not interest him in the future, 
and does not necessarily interest every one else. In youth we enter 
eagerly into the life about us, pass through all the great centers of 
interest, and, at the end, emerge from the crowd. But the crowd 
remains—to be taught, to be entertained, and to experience for the 
first time the thrills and aspirations that make up life. The editor of 
COLLIER’S ought in spirit to remain forever, like the average of his 

readers, at about the age of thirty-five. 

Truth 

T IS THE KEYSTONE in the arch of home, the mistress of its other 
virtues. It is the shield of innocence, the avenger of guilt. It is the 
highest strain in the music of patriotism. Prospering commerce will 
not survive its betrayal, nor will ambitious statesman, ignoring it, write 
his name upon the world’s larger page. It is the final standard by 
which we judge men and nations. It is the coin and courage of the 
world’s highest thought, the seed of the world’s best literature. It is 
the dawn that has dispersed the night of error, oppression, cruelty. — It 
takes its own time to command the attention of men, but it is the 
courser that, sooner or later, wins every race. It retreats not. It 1s 
the light that guides the heart of childhood and rules the spirit in its 
supreme hour. It is the balm of wounded souls. It is the rainbow of 


promise. It is the strength, kingdom, power, and majesty of the ages. 
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Mohamed V, the New Sultan of Turkey, Assumes the Throne 


In one of the upper pictures the Padishah is shown on his way to the Mo que of A youl 


May 10 (see page #3 The lower photograph is probably the first one ever made of the Lowe House of the Turkish Parliament in 


ession, The other pictures show the troops of the Constitutionalist army occ upying Constantinople after the verthrow f Abdul Tlamid 


to take part in the ceremony of the sword on 
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“Where 


**The Pretenders,” the first of the 
q adventures of Caroline, appeared 
in the issue of January 30 


NE glance at Caroline’s shoulders, 
hunched with caution; the merest pro- 
file, indeed, of her tense and noiseless 
advance up the narrow gravel path, 
would have convinced the most casual 
observer that she was bent upon arson, 
at the least. At the occasional crunch 
of the gravel she scowled; the well- 

meant effort of a speckled gray hen, escaped from 
some distant part of the grounds, to bear ther company, 
produced a succession of pantomimic dismissals that 
alarmed the hen to the point of frenzy, so that her 
clacks and ecackles resounded far beyond the trim hedge 
that separated the drying-ground from the little kitchen 
garden. 

Caroline scowled, turned to shake her fist at the hen, 
now lumbering awkwardly through the hedge, and sat 
down heavily on a little bed of parsley. 

“Nasty old thing!” she gulped; “anybody could’ve 
heard me! And I was creeping up so still .. .” 

She peered out from behind a dwarf evergreen and 
made a careful survey of the situation. The big square 
house stood placid and empty in the afternoon sun; not 
a cat on the kitchen porch, not a curtain fluttering from 
an open window. All was neat, quiet, and deserted. 
Caroline set her*lips with decision. 

“We'll pretend there wasn’t any hen,” she said in a 
low voice, “and go on from here, just the same.” 

Rising with great caution, she picked her way, crouch- 
ing and dodging, from bush to bush; occasionally she took 
a lightning peep at the silent house, then dipped again 
and continued her stalking. Following the evergreen 
hedge around a final corner, she emerged stealthily in the 
lee of the latticed kitchen porch and drew a breath of relief. 

“All right so far,” she muttered; “I wondered if that old 
gray cat with the new kittens is fussing around here?” 

But no breath of life stirred under the porch as she 
stooped to peer through a break in the lattice, and with a 
final survey of the premises inserted her plump person 
into the gap and wriggled, panting, into the darkness below. 

It was stuffy and dusty there; the light filtered dimly 
through the diamond spaces, and the adventurer, crawl- 
ing on hands and knees, cannoned into a shadowy pile 
of flower-pots, sneezed violently and groveled wrathfully 
among the ruins for at least five minutes, helplessly 
confused. Quite by accident she knocked her cobwebbed 
head against a narrow, outward-swinging window, seized 
it thankfully, and plunged through it. Hanging a mo- 
ment by her grimy hands, she swayed a little fearfully, 
then dropped with a quick breath to the concrete floor 
beneath, and smiled with relief as the comparative 
brightness of a well-kept cellar revealed her safety. 
Vegetable bins, a neat pile of kindling-wood, a large 
portable closet of wire netting, with occasional plates 
and covered dishes suggestively laid away in it, met her 
eye: on the floor in front of this last rested a little heap 
of something wet and glistening. Untidy as it looked, it 
had an eatable appearance to Caroline, whose instinct in 
these matters was unimpeachable, and, bending over it, 
she inserted one finger. 

“Currant jelly!” she whispered, thoughtfully licking 
the inquiring member. ‘The idea!” 

She approached the wire closet and peered along the 
shelves: there was no jelly there. 

“Dropped it getting it out,” she pursued. “I wonder 
why Selma didn’t wipe it up?” 

Suddenly her face brightened. 

“We'll keep right on and pretend ’tiras burglars,” she 
announced to the quiet cellar, “and they stole the jelly 
in a hurry and dropped this and never noticed, and went 
upstairs to eat it and get the silver! And so I found 





"em after all!” 
Still on tiptoe she left the cellar, stole through the 


laundry, and crept mysteriously up the back stairs. So 
absorbed she was that a creaking board stopped her 
heart for a breath, and a slip on the landing sent her 
to her knees in terro1 The empty quiet seemed to hum 


around her; strange snappings of the old woodwork 
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dried her throat. With her hand on the swing-door 
that led into the dining-room, she paused in a delicious 
ecstasy of terror, as the imagined clink of glass and 
silver, the normal elatter of a cheerful meal, seemed to 
echo in the air. 

It was always difficult for Caroline in such moments 
of excitement to distinguish between what she saw and 
heard and what she wished to see and hear, and at this 
ghost of table music she smiled with pleasure. 

“The house is empty,” said her common sense, but 
she pursed her lips and whispered: “They’re up here 
eating—they’ve come for the silver!” 

By fractions of inches she pushed the door on its well- 
oiled hinge and slipped noiselessly into the dining-room. 

A broad beam of light fell across the dark, wainscoted 
room, and in the track of it sat a handsome, well-dressed 
man busily eating. In front of him was a roast chicken, 
a cut-glass dish of celery, and a ruby mound of jelly; 
a crusty loaf of new bread lay broken at his right; at 
his left, winking in the sunbeam, stood a decanter half- 
filled with a topaz liquor. He was daintily poising a 
bit of jelly on some bread, the mouthful was in the air, 
when his eyes fell on Caroline, an amazed and cobwebbed 
statue in front of him. 

The hand that held the bread grew rigid. As spilled 
milk spreads over a table, the man’s face was flooded 
with sudden grayish-white; against it his thin lips were 
marked in lavender. While the grandfather clock ticked 
ten times they stared at each other, and then a wave of 
deep red poured over his face and his mouth twitched. 

“What are you doing here, little girl?” he demanded 
sternly, pointedly regarding her dusty, rumpled figure. 

Caroline gulped and dropped her eyes. 

“T—I—nothing particular,” she murmured guiltily. 

he man laid the piece of bread down carefully and 
wiped his fingers on the napkin spread across his knees. 

“Some time,’ he said in a leisurely drawl, “you'll 
burst into a room like that, where a person with a weak 
heart may be sitting, and that’ll be the last of ’em.” 

“The last of ’em?” Caroline repeated vaguely. 

“Just so. They’ll die on you,” he explained briefly. 

Caroline stepped nearer. 

“Is—is your heart weak?” she inquired fearfully. 
“l’m so sorry. So is my Uncle Lindsay’s.” 

“What were you sneaking about so soft for?” he de- 
manded. 

She flushed. 

“I—I was playing burglars,” she confessed, “and I 
got to where they were in here with the silver, and 
and I was coming in to—to get them, and I didn’t expect 
anybody would be here, really, you know, and I was 
surprised when I saw you. I didn’t know about your 
heart.” 

“Burglars?” said the man, laughing loudly. “Well, 
that’s one on me! I must say you’re a nervy young 
party. So you thought I was a burglar, did you?” 

“Oh, no!” Caroline cried. “Of course not—I meant I 
was playing it was burglars; I didn’t mean you. I— 
[ didn’t know anybody was here.” 

“Humph!” said he. “What made you play burglars? 
Anything in that line yourself, ever?” 

Caroline stared uncomprehendingly. 

“My mother doesn’t think it’s right for Aunt Edith to 
go olf and leave the house all alone the way she does,” 
she explained. “She’s always telling her some one will 
break in if she doesn’t leave Selma or a dog. And she 
never locks a thing, you know—she says if they intend 
to get in they will, and that’s all there is about it So 
this time she went for three days, and Miss Honey and 
the General and Delia; and Selma and Anna went to a 
wedding, and Ed went somewhere about a lawn-mower, 
and little Ed was going to get the pony shod I told 


Aunt Edith I’d she coughed importantly—‘‘keep an 
eve on the house.” 

I see,” said the man 

He poured himself two inches of the topaz liquor; it 
rocked in the glass 

Caroline sniffed inquiringly 


Following the evergreen hedge around a final corner, she emerged stealthily 
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“That’s the Scotch,” she said; “I know by the smell, 
partly like cologne and partly smoky. Do you like it?” 

The man raised the glass to the level of his eyes 
and watched the light play through it, then made a 
slight movement of his arm and the whisky disappeared 
smoothly. 

“Your Aunt Edith’s taste is as good as her voice,” he 
said, eying Caroline carefully. 

“Oh, that’s not Aunt Edith’s—that’s Uncle Joe’s,” 
she explained. Then, as it flashed across her suddenly: 

“Did you want to see him? He’s in New York, too. 
They’re going to have pictures taken of Miss Honey and 
General. But after that Uncle Joe’s going to Chicago. 
Did you want him?” 

“N-no, not exactly,” said the man, studying his well 
kept finger-nails. “I can’t say I do. No, my business is 
with—is more—” 

He stopped suddenly and followed the direction of 
Caroline’s eyes. 

There on the sideboard behind him stood a leather 
suit-case, long and solid-looking. It was open, and tight 
rows of forks and spoons filled it. 

The room was quite still for a moment. Caroline wanted 
to show by some intelligent remark that she understood 
the situation and could easily imagine what the man was 
doing with the silver, but she found this difficult. 

Strange people came to Aunt Edith’s house. Dark, 
foreign-looking men ate meals there at unusual hours; 
once Caroline had seen with her own eyes a plump, yellow 
German fall suddenly on his knees at Aunt Edith’s feet, 
as a hand-organ struck up its brassy musie under the 
window, and burst into passionate singing, waving a 
whiskbroom in the air and offering it to Aunt Edith 
with the most extraordinary force of manner. And her 
aunt, who wore at the time a raincoat and tam-o’-shanter 
cap, had leaned forward graciously, gurgled out a most 
delicious little tune, accepted the whiskbroom, affected 
to inhale its fragrance rapturously, and whirled into a 
big and beautiful song in which the plump, yellow gen 
tleman joined, and, rising, seized her in his arms, at 
which point they drowned the hand-organ completely, 
and the hand-organ man and Uncle Joe applauded loudly 
and they gave the hand-organ man all he could eat and 
a dollar. 

You may see from this that one did not look for the 
commonplace in Aunt Edith’s house. Moreover, the 
stranger was not unlike some of her aunt’s friends; 
though he was handsome and assured and noticeably at 
his ease, Caroline felt that his manner was subtly dif 
ferent from that of the friends of her own family. But 
even the most unconventional guest had never collected 
the sideboard silver, and a little feeling was growing 
in the air... doubt and a bit of what might have be 
gun to be fear when suddenly the man began to 
laugh. It was abrupt, and it rang harshly at first, but 
grew with every moment warmer and more infectious, so 
that Caroline, though she felt that she was in some way 
the cause of it, joined in it finally, in spite of herself. 

“If you knew what a sight you were!” he exclaimed, 
wiping his eyes with the napkin, “with your hair all cob 
webs and all that dirt on your knees and those finger 
marks on your apron, and being so small and all—” he 
began to chuckle again 

“Small?” she repeated portentously 


“Oh, I didn’t mean small compared with—with any 
body else the same size.” he assured her quickly. 

Catching her mollified glance, he went on more soberly 

“And how did you get in, now No doors, Vl bet.” 

“Under the kitchen porch, through the little cella 
window and up the back stairs,” she explained 

‘You mean to say you were out in that little back hall 
and I never heard you?” 

She nodded ‘T took pains to be still,” she added 
so as to surprise the so if there had been 

[ understand,” he said gravely : s to get them 
if they had been there. Well, you’d have done it. You're 
ill right Now, | suppose you'r ring what all 
this means, aren’t you You haven’t got nv idea 
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Iam, have you? You don’t know one single thing about 
me, and you may be thinking—”’ 

“IT know one thing about you,” she interrupted: “I 
know you went to Yale.” 

The man’s jaw dropped, his hands gripped the arm of 
the chair. 

“And how in—how did you know that?” he cried 
roughly, with blazing eyes. 

Caroline shrank a little, but faced him. 

“Your pin,” she said, pointing to his vest. “I saw it 
when you held your arm up.” 

The man sank back in his chair and fingered the little 
jeweled badge unconsciously. 

" “Well, of all the cute ones 
before?” he suggested. 

“Of course I have—my brother has one and my Uncle Joe 
and Uncle Lindsay and Cousin Lindsay and Cousin Joe.” 

“All went to Yale?” he inquired. 

“Lindsay and Joe are there now—they’re seniors,” she 
informed him. “The General’s going when he grows up. 
All the Holts go there. Grandfather Holt went.” 

“You don’t say,” said the man, bending forward in 
genuine interest. ‘‘I guess it’s a pretty good college, eh?” 

“The best of them all,” she assured him. “I'll tell you 
an awful funny thing,” she went on abruptly. “You 
know all the Holts look alike. Well, when Uncle Lind- 
say first went to Yale he was walking along the campus 
and right by Old South Middle he met the president. 
And the president stopped and said: ‘Well, well, I see 
the race of Holts is not yet extinet. Good afternoon, 
sir!’ The president. And he never saw him before!” 

“You don’t say,” he repeated. “Old South Middle- 
that’s it. That’s the one.” 

Suddenly he shrugged his shoulders and took out his 
watch. “This’ll never pay the rent!” he said briskly. 
“Now let’s get to business. I suppose you were sur 
prised to see all that stuff in the suit-case?”’ 

Caroline nedded and grinned back at him, his own 
quick smile was so friendly and compelling. 

“Well,” he continued, rising and bunching the napkin 
beside his plate, “I don’t blame you. Not a bit. I'd 
have been the same myself. And you'll be even more 
surprised when you find out what I’m doing—that is” 
—he stopped abruptly—‘unless your Uncle Joe has told 
you already and sent you over to help?” 

She shook her head. 

“Didn’t, eh?” He stepped over to the sideboard, wip- 
ing off the knife and fork he had been using, and packed 
them with the others. Caroline, watching his hands, 
noticed in the corner of the case a familiar chamois-skin 
bag; she had often seen it on Aunt Edith’s bureau. 

“Well, now,” he continued, “if I had a niece as sharp 
and smart and quiet as you are, Missy, I’d tell her my 
plans, I would, and get her to help me. I wonder your 
uncle didn’t. Sure he didn’t mention me—Mr. Barker?” 

Again she shook her head, her eyes fastened to the bag. 

“Well,” said the man, shutting down the cover of the 
suit-case and strapping it tightly, “it’s this way. You 
may have heard your uncle say something about it 
being kind 0’ careless, leaving the house so much alone? 
Anyhow, whether he’s talked to you or not about it, he 
has to me often enough.” 

“Oh, yes!” Caroline was conscious of a distinet sense 
of relief. “I’ve often heard him. Then you do know 
Unele Joe?” 

The man faced her, starting in violent surprise. 

“Do I know Uncle Joe?” he repeated. “Do I know 
him?” He shook his head feebly and gazed about the 
rom. “She says do I know Joe Holt! And what 


so you’ve seen this 


While the grandfather clock ticked ten times they 
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should I be doing eating my lunch here if I didn’t?” he 
demanded. “What should he tell me about his troubles 
for and ask me to help him, if | didn’t know him? Is 
it likely I’d be packing his silver in my suit-case if I 
didn’t know him?” 

Caroline stood abashed. 

“T should think you might guess by this time what 
the joke is,” he went on forgivingly, seeing that she was 
quite overcome with her own stupidity; “but as I have 
to get away pretty quick now, I'll tell you. You see, Joe 
isn’t coming right back with your aunt; he’s going on to 
Chicago, and that may keep him some time away 

“T know,” Caroline interpolated. 

“And he wanted your aunt to have somebody stay in 
the house to look after it—he felt worried. But no, she 
wouldn’t. Wouldn’t even get a dog—that is,” eying 
Caroline steadily, “unless she’s got one lately, but when 
I last heard—” 

“No,” she assured him, “she wouldn’t. Aunt Edith 
hates dogs.” 

“So Joe told me. ‘Now what would you do, Henry,’ 
says Joe to me—that’s my name, Henry Barker—what 
would you do with a woman like that” 

“*Do, Joe” says I. ‘Why, I'll tell you what I’d do. 
I’d teach her a lesson—that’s what. I'd give her one 
good scare, and then you’d find she’d take your advice 
after that.’ ” 

At that point the man reached for his overcoat and 
began to struggle into it. 

“*But I don’t know how to, Henry,’ says he. ‘You 
don’t,’ says I. ‘Nothing easier. Just tip somebody off 
when the house is empty and they’ll run up and slip in, 
take what silver and jewelry they can find in a hurry, 
pack it up careful and hide it away wherever you say. 
Then when your wife gets back and finds ’em gone 
there'll be the d - there’ll be a row, and when she 
says it’s her fault for not leaving the servants in the 
house, and she’ll never do it again, then you say: “All 
right, my dear, I’m glad you’ve learned your lesson,” 
and step out and get the bag! How’s that?’ I said.” 

He put his hat on, drew a pair of gloves from his 
pocket, and looked hard at Caroline; her answering 
glance was troubled and non-committal. He scowled 
slightly and rested one hand on the bag. 

“All very’ well, Henry,’ says Joe to me; ‘but who’s 
to do all this? I don’t know any one that would dare 
to, let alone be willing,’ he went on, glancing hurriedly 
around the room. ‘You know as well as I do that if 
they should get caught doing it, anybody would swear 
‘twas burglary, plain and simple, and run ’em right in. 
They'd call the police. It would look bad for whoever 
did it, you know,’ he said.” 

“He might have asked me. 
line muttered resentfully. 

As a matter of fact, the scheme was sufficiently like 
many a practical joke of her irrepressible uncle. Better 
than any one, Caroline, his conspirator-elect, knew the 
lengths he was capable of going to confound or scan- 
dalize his adjacent relatives. 

“Of course,” said the man, with relief in his voice, 
“that’s why I asked you if he hadn’t. I guess he was 
afraid you wouldn’t dare. Ud have trusted you, though, 
myself.” 

She looked gratefully at him. 

“Then I said: ‘Why, Joe, if that’s the way you feel 
about it, V’ll do it myself,” he concluded, lifting the 
suit-case from the sideboard and grimacing at its weight. 

“‘What’s the good,’ says I, ‘of calling yourself a 
friend if you can’t run a little risk? Just tell me the 





I’d love to do it,” Caro- 
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day to come and where you want ’em put—be sure you 
pick a good safe place—and I'll ‘tend to it for you,’ I 
said, ‘and you'll do as much for me some day when I’m 
in a tight place.’ 

He settled his hat firmly and moved to the long 
window. 

“Pll have to hurry if I don’t want to lose .my train,” 
he explained, 

“But where’s the place?” Caroline cried excitedly. 
“What place did Uncle Joe pick out? Won’t you tell 
me? I won’t tell—truly I won’t!” 

The man paused with one hand on the window button 
and looked thoughtfully at her. 

“By George,” he announced, “I’ve a good mind to tell 
you! I’m not supposed to tell a soul, you know, but 
you’ve been such a brick, and being his own niece and 
all, I think you’ve got a right to know; I really do.” 

Caroline nodded breathlessly. 

“Look here!” he cried. “I'll trust you if your uncle 
won't. I don’t like the place he told me, much—it isn’t 
safe enough. There’s two thousand dollars’ worth of 
stuff here, counting the—counting everything, and an 
old barn’s no place for it. See here. You promise me 
to stay here for an hour—one hour exactly, by the clock 
—and I'll leave this bag at your house for you. Then 
you can hide it under your bed, or anywhere you want, 
till to-morrow, and then you can manage the rest to suit 
yourself. How’s that?” 

“Oh, that will be grand!” she gasped. 

“You can just tell your uncle that I saw you were 
game and I trusted you, if he wouldn’t,” he concluded, 
opening the window, “and I'll take this to your house 
in half an hour. Will you promise not to leave for an 
hour? We mustn’t be seen together, you know, or people 
might suspect, and then the game’d be up. And will you 
lock this window after me and go out the same way 
you came?” 

“Yes, yes! I promise, I promise solemnly.” she as- 
sured him, flushed with importance; “and tell ’em not to 
open it, will you? They might. Say it’s private for 
me, will you?” 

“All right,” he said soberly. “I’m kind o’ sorry they 
went to Yale,” he added abruptly. “I'd rather 
What’s that?’ 

Ile stood rigidly listening; his eyes rolled back, his 
hand raised in warning. 

“I don’t hear—” she began, but his angry gesture and 
the furious whisper that went with it cowed her into a 
silence as strained as his own. 

For a moment it seemed to Caroline that she heard 
a faint snap as of a board released from pressure, but 
dead quiet followed; she held her breath with excite- 
ment as the man lifted the suit-case over the ledge and, 
peering over the balcony, stepped out. Suddenly he 
paused, one leg over the sill; his eyes rolled back toward 
the room, his lips tightened. So terrible and so despair- 
ing his face had turned that Caroline rushed to the win- 
dow. Even as she started she heard quick, soft steps in 
the hall, and pointed to the freedom outside. 

“Jump! Oh, jump, Mr. Barker!” she whispered in a 
glow of terror. “Hurry! It is somebody!” 

He pointed silently to the ground below, and with her 
heart pounding heavily she peered over the sill. Di- 
rectly below them crouched a Great Dane, brindled, 
enormous, one eye fixed sternly on the window. 

The soft steps paused: perhaps she had imagined 
them! Perhaps, if they kept quite still, that quaking 
pair, perhaps the man breathed like a drowning 
swimmer; it seemed to Caroline she must scream. 


s-sh! 








tared at each other, and then a wave of deep red poured over his face and his mouth twitched 





The door tlew open. 

“Look out, there—it’s loaded!” the voice came sharp 
as a cracked whip. 

Caroline gave a shriek of joy. 

“Why, it’s Lindsay!” she cried. 
Lindsay!” 

A tall, powerful young man came in behind a leveled 
revolver. 

“Car—what—be still, there!” he gasped, steadying the 
weapon. The man stood motionless, his eyes on the 
ground. 

“It’s all right—I never carried a gun in my life,” he 
said quietly. 

“Oh, Lindsay, it’s only a joke!” 

Caroline ran toward him, stopping in horror at the 
ugly winking eyes of the revolver. 

“Mr. Barker only meant—tell Lin about it!” she en- 
treated, sick with foreboding at the dogged man before 
her, the scornful, flushed boy at her side. 

“T guess you better tell him, Missy.” said the man in 
a low, empty voice. 

“Go home, Caroline; go straight home this moment.” 

Caroline had never heard her cousin speak in that 
tone, and it was partly in tears, partly in wrath, that she 
answered : 

“T will not go straight home, Lindsay Holt, and you 
needn’t talk to me that way, either! Uncle Joe himself 
asked Mr. Barker—” 

She began glibly enough, but even to her simple con- 
sciousness the story wavered and rang false, with this 
stricken, passive man before her. Her voice faltered, 
she choked had Uncle Joe really 
asked this man to get the emeralds? 
Was it possible that—Lindsay laughed 
disagreeably. 

“If vou’ve quite finished, Caroline, 
will you go home?” he demanded, his 
eyes still on the revolver. 

She gulped painfully; her faith tot- 
tered on the last brink. 

“Oh, let it go at that: ean’t you?” 
the man broke in roughly. “What dif- 
ference does it make to you, eh, how 
this part of the job gets done? Have 
| made any trouble yet” My goose 
is cooked, all right, and we'll—we'll 
talk that over, later, when Missy goes, 
but—but couldn't vou”’—he looked al- 
most appealingly at the young fellow 
—‘eouldn’t we—it’s all there in the 


“It’s just Cousin 


suit-case—” 

“It was going under my bed, Lin— 
I'd have been careful.” Caroline was 
hoping against hope. now. 

“You see, Missy.” said the man 
quickly, in almost his old manner— 
“vou see how it turns out. It was a 
bad plan, I guess—you can see how 
your cousin takes it. You'll have to 
—to tell your unele how it worked; 
it’s one on me, all right.” 

“Suppose we put it all back and— 
oh, Lord, what’s the use?” he ended 
suddenly. “Cut it short—what the 
hell do I eare?” 

He dropped suddenly into the chair 
behind him: his head fell over on his 
arms, and the stiff hat rolled along 
the floor. 

The young man stared curiously at 
him, but the weakness was genuine; 
every muscle was relaxed. 

Lindsay’s face softened a little. “As 
far as that goes, you're right.” he 
said curtly, “though it’s a little late 
in the day. Look here, Caroline. Mr. 
—Mr. Barker and I don’t agree very 
well on the best way to teach people 
to lock their houses. I—it seems to 
me a pretty poor joke. Uncle Joe 
never meant it to go quite so far, I’m 
quite sure,” he concluded jerkily. ii 

| want to do the best thing all 
around, but,” looking anxiously toward 
her for a second, “this is a little too— 
a little too—” 

Her face cleared at his change of 
she returned eagerly 
“| know just what vou mean, Lind- 
\nvbody would 


tone. “I know,” 





say; | think so, too 
think—” 

“That’s it.” he said briefly. 

“You say you thought so yourself at first,” she added, 
looking uncomfortably at the bent figure in the ehair, 
“and that made him feel—” 

“Well, well, | understand now.” 
irritably; “it’s all right now, Caroline. Hadn't you bet 
ter go?) Mr.—Mr. Barker and | will come along later 
“Oh, Vl wait and go with you, Lin,” she returned, 
almost assured, now. “Why do | have to go first?” 

The man lifted his head; at sight of the young fellow’s 


Lindsay interrupted 


nervous perplexity he smiled faintly 

“Suppose you run along, Missy,” he suggested; “youn 
cousin and | want to talk business—and then I must be 
hurrying on—hurrying on,” he repeated vaguely. with 
dazed eves. He raised his hand to his head; Lindsay 


started forward, the revolver loose in his hand 





“Where did you get that pin > he eried sharply “Give 
that to me.” 

The man fingered the pin thoughtfully You're ’way 
off there.” he said That's not that’s not 

Not one of your ‘jokes Lindsay's voice rang dis 
agreeabl I happen to know the contrary lll trouble 
you to hand it over Ill soon know to whom it belongs.’ 
; Caroline ivging over the ill. lost in talkative admi 
ration of the Great Dane vus oblivious for e moment 
of the room behind el 

It belongs to m on tid the miuat here was a mo 
ment of stlen hu et rreat hound ned softl 
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“Tis name Barker, too?” Lindsay asked coldly, half 
rising. 

“No, sir. 
defiantly. 

Lindsay sprang to his feet. 

“That’s a dirty lie!” he shouted. He stood over the 
man, careless of the revolver. “And youll pay for it, 
too!” 

Caroline stared aghast at them. 

“Look out for the gun,” the man warned him, and, 
as with a flush of mortification Lindsay mastered his 
weapon, he added quietly: “You ean’t be too careful 
with firearms.” 

Lindsay gritted his teeth. 

*You—you- he began furiously. The man met his 
eyes for a second, then with a dark, slow blush dropped 
his arm. 

The boy drew back uncertainly. 

“What’s the good of lying like that?” he said. “How’s 
it going to help you?” 

The man looked at the floor, 

“Don’t be a fool—how’s it going to? 
peated irritably. 

The other did not move. 

“Is that the truth?” Lindsay’s voice was strained and 
worried. 

The man drew a long, uneven breath. “Yes,” he an- 
swered. 

Lindsay glanced at the suit-case, at the man in the 
chair, at the revolver. 

“Jimmy!” he muttered. “Jimmy B.!” 


His name is James Wardwell,” said the man 


Lindsay re- 


For the first 





The man half rose, but fell back with a grunt of pain 


time sinee he had last addressed her, he noticed ( aroline. 
He frowned, then suddenly his face cleared. 

“Look here,” he said, his eye again on the man, “do 
you know where all that silver belongs 

She nodded. 

I help Selma sometimes.” 

“Could you put it back so nobody would know 

“Oh, ves,” she answered him: ‘and the the things 
from the bureau, too 

His lips curled seornfully and his held on the revolve 
tightened. 

\ thorough job, wasn’t it?” he muttered: then con 

trolling himself, he answered evenly: ‘Oh, yes, might as 
weil get ‘em all back We'll just step into the library 
1 minute.” 

lhe man got up and went before him into the library, 
stumbling as he walked 

Lindsay watched him drop into a seat and stood in 
front of tim 


What proof have you got that what you said in there 


is true he asked abruptly Before we leave the house 
I must know 

Proot the man repeated Proof’” He stared al 
most vacantly at Lindsay 

Why. ves.” the boy answered impatiently “You say 
youre the father of one of the most brilliant men in m 
lia ul ear the pin of hi oclety u pin | happen to 


know he lost reeently—and T find vou stealing my aunt’s 
spoons! For God’s sake, what’s the meaning of it?” 

The man twisted his fingers together and moistened his 
lips. 

“It kind of settled on me all at onee.” he said in 
a hollow voice. “I felt it since morning. She seared 
me so to begin with—she came like a ghost—and then 
the dog finished me. | had one o* them onee and = he 
nearly did me up—turned on me, Jim pulled him 
off.” he added; “but they give me a turn whenever | 
see “em.” 

Lindsay stamped angrily. 

“Will you prove what you say? 
at the station-house ?” 

The man raised his hand depreeatingly. “No, no,” he 
said hastily. ‘“No—that’s what | don’t want. That’s 
why I—that’s the reason | don’t—good Lord, don’t you 
know you've given me a half a dozen chances, if I’d had 
the nerve for the risk?) Why, I e’d’ve butted that gun 
out of your hand twice in the last ten minutes, you 
young fool! How long d’ye suppose it would take a 
husky man to back you into one closet and Missy into 
another and walk off with the stuff? Hey?” 

His eyes flashed, he threw back his head and breathed 
hard, a cornered animal. Lindsay felt a tingle of ex 
citement run down his spine: for a moment there was 
danger in the air. 

“I—I notice you didn’t see your way to all this,” he 
said scornfully. But he blushed as he spoke, the man 
saw it, and Lindsay knew he saw it; he winced and drew 
himself up in a boyish attempt to save the situation. 

“It’s quite true—I’m not in the 
habit of catching house thieves,” he 
said, drawling a little, “and [ doubt 
if many of them are quite such accom 
plished liars as you appear to be; but 
my stroke will improve, I’ve no doubt. 
as we goon. Would you mind getting 
up and ‘coming along with me,’ as 
they eall it. | believe?” 

The man made no answer, but raised 
his hands high above his head. 

“If yowll look in’ that left vest 
pocket, there’s a little leather ease 


Or shall we diseuss it 


there.” he said: “and—and you'd bet 
ter take the pin, too, | guess. Vd 
be obliged if youd say you found it 
somewhere. 1 never should’ve put 
it on.” 


Somewhat clumsily Lindsay extri 
cated the leather case, cursing his 
awkwardness and the patience of the 
man, 

A worn little photograph of a boy 
of eight or nine was in his) hand: 
across the bottom was scrawled in a 
childish hand: “Daddy, from your son 
James.” 

tle drew a long breath. 

“That’s Jimmy, all right.” he said, 
dully. 

“If youll just tear it up.” said the 
man. “It’s all I’ve got, and nobody’d 
know but some friend  that—that 
would be lookin’ for the likeness.” 

Lindsay threw the picture on the 
floor. “| won’t believe it—it’s too 
sickening!” he cried. “Jim Ward 
well’s a gentleman! !—I—why, | ad 
mired him more than good God, he’s 
a friend of mine!” 

The man smiled faintly. 

“Oh, Jimmy has fine friends.” he 
said, almost complacently. “He's al 
ways gone with the best. He’s very 
particular.” 

Lindsay’s forehead was a network 
of pain and doubt. 

‘But Jimmy has plenty of money.” 
he insisted. “He always had the 
his things—oh, it’s idiotie! You're 
crazy, that’s all.” 

“Oh, ves, he always had plenty.” 
the man said simply. 

In the pause that followed they 
heard the soft ehink of silver through 
the wall; Caroline was evidently 
busy. 

Lindsay twisted his faee into ar 
ugly smile. 

And | thought he was the squarest 
of the lot.” he said, slowly ‘lve sak 
30 often. We all did Pretty easy. weren't we 

“He is!” The man half rose, but fell) back wit! 
grunt of pain. 





‘Oh, damn this heart!” he complained fretfulls | 
don’t know what’s the matter with me Phat fortune 
woman, she knew. Last week it was | went. ‘You're 
making a plan to end up your business,’ she says to 
me; ‘and so you will, Mister, but not the way you 
think. ‘There’s some trouble coming to you, and a child's 
mixed up in it. Look out for strange dogs,’ she says 
they all tell me that and run no risks this month | 
don’t just like the looks of your hand,’ she savs And 


When | saw that child, it was all up with me, [| though 
| didn’t think the machine would ever get started again 
And then that infernal dog 4 


We were speaking of —ot Did you say that Jim 


Lindsay's voice sounded strange even to himself 

Che man blinked a moment 

What * he said vaguely vhat about .Jim () 
he don’t know anything about it, of course I shad tl 
you'd know enough for that Phat’ vhat tim tellin 
vou, if youd keep still riinute 

Ile tured thoughtfully if thre floor ana Lind 

tited Caroline ran up the front tirit und Ine 
ounted each step before the man 

So | sent the money regular ever juart hen 
ered, as if continuing some tale nd Id vo to see 
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opty here in the shadow of the Capitol 

tJ And let your eyes range down across the city, 
Where marble buildings rise out of a gea 

Of tree-tops, and the Monument flgats %ip 

All rose and lilac in the morning light, 

A thing of magic by the Potomac shore. 


CROSS the river on the wooded bank 
Where. that colonial portico gleams white, 


Each, as he deemed, a soldier of the right 
Impassioned by the justice of his cause. 


AND hark, above the car-bells and the cries, 
A band is playing! Troops are on the move. 
Far down the Avenue a column wheels 
To pass the pillared Treasury, on the way 
To honor its dead heroes sleeping there 


Old grim idealist with the tender heart, 


1nd hand that never faltered in the fight 





Mourners will come, and with hands full of flowers 
Pay loving honor to the valiant dead 





For liberty and justice, and flinched not 
To pay the utmost for their noble dream, 


[The Capitol, West: Front] 


N MANY a place through all the land to-day, rE us not doubt, but with an unvexed mind 


Bring truth to pass with beauty and with good, 
One and sufficient in the last event, 
Who gave their last breath for the cause they loved, The work made perfect by the loving hand, 
T'he fair ideal translated into fact ; 
And heaven can not be far from this our world. 





ND. you, O fond and unforgetful ones 
Who have no graves to tend for all your loss, 
Vo sacred spot whereat your love may kneel, 
But must in, silence let the proud tears spring, 
Keeping the lonely vigil of the heart, 
While the flags flutter and the dead-march plays ; 


EHOLD for you the consoling rain shall fall 

In odorous assuaging woodland showers, 

Is the nation’s hallowed ground,—their resting-place 1nd wild wood-flowers spring up to deck the ground 
Who gave their lives up gladly for the truth, Wherever early summer passes now ; 

{nd in far valleys where no bugles peal 

Shy birds will sing their requiems for your dead. 


HEREFORE, take courage, seeing all natural things 
Are not left desolate, but lovely earth 
Transmutes each scar and sorrow to her gain, 
And from the flux of time and growth renews 
Her seasons of indomitable joy, 
On the heights of Arlington ten thousand strong. And breeds new beauty each reviving year. 


HERE rests my old friend in his soldier’s grave.— ET ug too live with gladness, and become 

A part of that which never can be lost, 
The grizzled head, gray eye, and scanty speech, But must be merged forever with new power, 
The urge, the aspiration, and the gleam,— 
Through all the rough work of a long campaign. All that is infinite and divine in man, 

God keep you, General, with the heroes gone! The eternal rescued from mortality. 





ND so we turn from memory to-day 
< To the fresh tasks, splendid heroic toil, 
Triumphs of knowledge and beneficence, 
{nd victories unblemished by regret ; 
With the untroubled confidence of*strength 
We go to build the commonwealth of peace. 


ix wii __} 
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He poured into his mute adoration of her 
Pp , 


Collier’s 





all ‘the inchoate emotions of his youth 


The Thread of Gold 


The Old Bookseller and the Beautiful Passer-by 


HE print faded before my eyes: in the 
second-hand bookshop it had suddenly 
grown dark. The old bookseller, pattering 
to the doorway, gazed out at the street, 
an old-fashioned, shabby: little street in 
a part of town long unchanged—though 
with the ever-changing city pressing all 
about it—a part of town like one of those 
patches of smooth water, full of driftwood, that 
tinue calm, one wonders the midst of a 
current. 

“Raining 





con 
how, in swift 


!” chirruped the bookseller, with an accent 
of intense interest. It pavements 
mottled, in another moment turned black 


glistening, while the brick fronts of the houses opposite 


was so: the were 


they ind 


abruptly showed long, diagonal swaths of moisture. - The 
rattle of the spring shower became resonant; spray 
leaped from the cobblestones: the gutters flooded 

“It'll be a good thing for the streets,” commented the 
old man And. with that well-worn remark. he came 
in. lit the gas, sat down in a broken chair, and smiled 
at me sociably. 

His eyes, magnified .by the thick lenses of his spe¢ 
tacles, appeared out of proportion to his small, gray 
bearded, withered face, and, with their look of watery 
gentleness, dominated all his other features, which wer 


insignificant Che transparency of his bald temples, the 
length of his meager ne« the thinness of his const 
shoulders. his whole appearance of « ling ] 
made one think of the frailness of a new atched bit 


STEPHEN 


FRENCH WHITMAN 








Illustrated by 





THOMAS FOGART\ 
And he was full, too. of birdlike movements—of that begging which packed the w ills—old boo with hacks 
curious sprvness without object which one sees some of faded cloth and tattered ealf-skin: old. dry books of 
times in little old men whose lives have been spent in forgotten authors, crushing in their shriveled pages who 
effectually in a trifling and timid bustle can say how many unrealized ambitions; old, defunct 

Well,” he piped, cheerily, “now you'll have to wait books, decaying in the dust, in thei disintegration ex 
till the shower stops!” haling such curious, haunting, saddening odors, as if the 

Ves.” whole place were a charnel-house of dead aspirations 

And. sitting down in the remaining chair. | offered “How long have you had this store 
him a cigat ‘ “By myself, you mean Forty years.’ 

“Thanks, I never indulae Then he added. as if in Forty years! Forty vears of desiccation in this 
palliation for not being subject to that vice: “But | pocket of a shop, in this torpid corner of a great city 
enjoy the smell of a good Havana!” And not vet satis the encircling tumult of whose onrush was hardly be 
fied, he declared further. with an almost swaggering in vond hearing! Forty years! Those words. were like a 
tonatior “Tl think seriously of taking it up some day. talisman revealing, in a flash, a whole life if, indeed 
No doubt vould help to pass the time when business a lifetime of such pallid living could mstitut . life 
is dull.” But was a whole existence of this color possibl 

1 stared round me at the dust shelf-lined cupboard tracin it hac must one not me wu n n full 

fa shor part ome rosier and brighter ect, 1 ! orign 

How is busir 1 Surely it least in youth that period of translatab 

His face clouded: his air of sprvness failed vearnings, of confused transport of all rt tf emo 

“Well, not good And | must say nowadavs it’ tional awakenings—this old n | n ill nad 
never what it was When I first took over sole charge shaken by some reckless int i 
of this store, after f leath of my father, who had it experience, son vild. sweet folly Not ith 
before n thine nit You s¢ ; s parti \ figure appearing u nl ! 
ion? It wasn’t here then. We had the whole plac plunged through the door 1 ta 
this part, and the part t plumber next door has now bo noorly clothed. his sk trousers 1 : 
But times changes A look of perplexity and help lelicate face not t ntrol When | 

came into his f I don’t think people can b saw me he stopped abrupt! fu 
hoc the iv they used to.” Whirling round to the bor mil 
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The bookseller rose spryly, 
urbane. 

“Anything in particular?” he twittered. 

The boy, thus accosted flatly, gazed at him with 
startled eyes, blushed, turned as far from me as_ pos- 


animated, diminutively 


Collier’s 


bookshop in his quaint garments of another generation, 
gazing out idly at the little street washed in the spring 
sunset, when she came by. 

At his first glance he must have recognized some in- 
deseribable, poignant charm in her, or rather, perhaps, 
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hitherto, in his sequestered life, a stranger to violent 
emotions, was stabbed to the heart with a terrible jeal- 
ousy. Not so remote, for all his hermitage, from the 
hurly-burly of passions that love could not get to him, 
he had also to experience its torments—as if, no matter 


sible, and, finally, blurted out something in a low — about her like an aura—for thus, an old philosopher has how well he had immured himself, Fate, with intense 
tone. said, do lovable attributes envelop, rather than pervade, — experiences to distribute, had inexorably dug ‘him out. 


“Sappho?” repeated the old man, blankly, fumbling 
at his chin. Disappointment clouded his face. He 
sighed: “I never heard of it.” 

With a gulp the boy was gone. 

Smiling, I said: 

“Now, if he had only asked for—’” (T picked up a 
book at random) “the ‘Scottish Pulpit,’ say—” 

A yellow photograph slid from between the leaves. I 
handed it to the bookseller, He stared at it dum- 


a loved one, so that one loves not the material self so 
much as the unique atmosphere surrounding it. At any 
rate, it was in that first instant of perception that every- 
thing was done. Such a slight incident! She ap- 
proached; she passed, probably unconscious of him; she 
was gone. But from that moment the whole world was 
changed for him. 

The next day he waited in his doorway for her; and, 
at the same hour, she passed by again. 





Kor there began for him, that day, a period of agony, 
in which he had to see the divinity he worshiped—if he 
was to see her at all—pass every evening with a man 
who was all that he was not. His keen eyes perceived 
in those two strolling figures innumerable minute signs 
eloquent of developing courtship, until he could not bear 
to go to the door when it was time for her to pass. In 
the back of his shop, surrounded, in the dusk, by his 
musty wares, he sat gnawing out his heart while listen- 


founded. His fingers trembled. “And every day for five years,” he said, “I saw her ing for their footfalls, unfortified by any philosophy, 
“You found it there? Well, well! So it was right go by. feeling always at his heart the same dumb despair, be- 


there, all the time!” 
into a reverie. 

It was the portrait of a woman, her hair arranged 
under an elaborate chignon, her graceful figure all but 


Holding it on his knees, he fell 


“For five years! And never in that time became ac- 
quainted with her?” 

He stared at me with his large, timid eyes. 

“How would 1?” 


cause he was losing something that he had never tried 
to gain. 

lhen, one day, she disappeared. 

“They had got married, I suppose, and she had gone 


concealed by a voluminous ball gown of half a century “Ah, that’s right,” IT agreed, looking at his face, his away with him.” 
ago—a shimmering costume decked with trailing fringes figure, his gnarled hands lying half-open and limp on his So he was left with dreams for company, dreams of 


and thickly sewn with wax pearls. She was depicted 
leaning over a low chair in one of those attitudes of 
exaggerated grace which ladies once assumed before the 
camera: and her whole beauty had been so remarkable, 
so full of smothered fire and piercing seerets, that, con- 
templating this faded memorial of it, the mind was filled 
with an indefinite regret. 

“What a wonderful face!” 

“Ah, yes, indeed. It’s Adelaide Neilson, the great 
actress.” 

“You remember her?” 


knees. “How would you?” 

“That’s just it, you see!” he chirruped quickly, eock- 
ing his head seriously on one side. “But”—after a mo- 
ment’s thought—*it was something, wasn’t it, to see her 
every day?” 

She was still a young girl, on that first evening; so, 
through those five years, he watehed her blossom, though 
so subtly—sinee he saw her every day—that he himself 
would have been at a loss to tell wherein she grew more 
charming month by month, and how it happened, as her 
emotions and her mind unfolded, that her first virginal 


experiences inexpressibly tenuous—adventures only of 
stolen looks and solitary raptures—yet surely, for all 
their slightness, precious dreams, since the mind does not 
find anywhere in life an allure so delicate, so touching, 
so exquisitely haunting, as from the thought of unre- 
quited love. 

“I beg your pardon, gentlemen!” 

An old man was in the doorway leaning on his cane: 
a lean, solemn old man wearing a threadbare frock coat 
and a rusty top-hat. He bowed to us. 

“May I ask if you happen to have a copy of an old 


“Not personally. 1 just kept this picture, long ago, ttractiveness was intricately enriched. In his eyes, book by Holland, called ‘Bitter-sweet’?” 
because it was the perfect image of some one else.” And every day she was more beautiful than the day before : The bookseller rose with an eager smile. 
while we sat silent. there entered the doorway a soft and it never failed that her appearance gave him the “Oh, that I have!” And he took from the shelf a slim, 
breeze, a breeze filtered through the spring rain and same thrill, a thrill unweakened by many repetitions, faded volume, beat the dust from it, and handed it, with 


exquisitely perfumed thereby, a breeze redolent of sweet, 
fresh things, revivifying the air, purging the corners of 
their mustiness, making a different place of the old 
bookshop. 

“A face to make one sad,” T said at last. 

Ile raised his eyes to mine wonderingly. 
his throat, he uttered, in a sharp, thin tone: 

“Why should you think so, if | may ask?” 

“Doesn't one often get a curious sadness from look- 
ing at such faces in old pictures? They are souvenirs 
of something vanished, the vivid, personal charm of 
which we deem ourselves supremely unfortunate never 
to have known. There, we say, was a beautiful being 
whose beauty was all for our predecessors, who thrilled 
the hearts of others, but never our hearts, who 
everything to some one, but, alas! never could be any 
thing to us.” 

“Ah!” exelaimed the old man. staring at me intently. 

I said: 

“T don’t think that an extraordinary emotion: isn’t 
it merely a variation, a reaching into the past, of a 


Clearing 


was 


that intense, indefatigable thrill—in most lives aecom- 
panying but one romance and in some lives never felt at 
all—with which the whole nature rouses at the approach 
of a personality loved absolutely. 

For he poured into his mute adoration of her all the 
inchoate emotions of his youth. She embodied for him 
all the vague, glittering visions, the tender and extrava- 
gant fancies, the wild flights of imagination toward the 
stars, with which sensitive young hearts are stirred. For 
him she was Beauty and Love unattainable, and for that 
dreamed of in a sweet melancholy, For 
him she became like an apparition from some superior 
world, an apparition ineffably lovely, passing every day 
along the horizon of his humdrum life. 

“And so it went.” Five years of peering from the 
doorway, watching and waiting, seeing her go by! 

In all that time he learned nothing of her 
through conjecture, that she must have a superior sort 
of employment somewhere, since her passing was so in 
variable and so regular. Where she went, whither she 
returned, he never knew. Out of the maze of the great 


reason to be 


save, 


a little flourish, to the customer. 

The old stranger, tucking his cane—which lacked a 
ferrule—under his arm, turned the pages slowly, with 
a lingering touch, his face wearing an expression of so- 
lemnity. Now and then, when he read a passage, his chin 
moved up and down upon his frayed cravat, and he re- 
mained for a moment motionless, gazing before him, rapt 
in thought. For a long time he pored over the pages. 
The shower was over, and in the street a hazy yellow 
radiance, the glow of the sunset, was prevailing. The 
little shop was filled with a mellow light. The bookseller 
turned off the gas. 

At last the stranger looked at us with a sweet smile. 

“This is a very beautiful work, gentlemen,” he assured 
us. Then, with a sigh, putting the volume down relue- 
tantly, for the first time losing a little of his composure: 
“!—I didn’t want to buy it. [—merely, wanted to look 
at it again. I thank you.” 

He bowed and went out, clearing his throat repeatedly 
from embarrassment. 

The bookseller, all banished from his 


the animation 


feeling one may experience any day? In a street which city she emerged, crossed that placid district, and van- — face, mechanically picked up the faded photograph and 
you have frequented unthinkingly for years, have you ished into the maze again. contemplated, absent-mindedly, the beautiful face that 
. F a. e" ’ . . 7 


never seen, amid the passers-by who mean nothing to you, 
one face suddenly stand out—the face of a stranger, and 
vet surely not of a stranger, since it seems for the mo- 


“Tt didn’t oceur to you to follow her?” 

He seemed astonished, perhaps a little frightened. 

“Oh, never! 
sides, what would have been the use? 


Suppose she had seen me doing it!  Be- 
And then”—gazing 


reminded him of his lost goddess. 
“So that,” T asked, at length, “was the end, then, of 
your romance ?” 


“No.” he replied, glancing at the clock. “Though for 


ment to contain something you have always dreamed . ; : a 
of, something mysterious, impossible to name, but more round vaeantly at the cubby-hole wherein we sat—‘who thirty odd years | thought it Was. Through all that 
valuable to you than anything else in the world? Then, would have looked after the store? time | used to wonder : was she still with him % Was she 
when that face has vanished in the crowd, you say, with “Yes, of course, the store. Well, after she had fortunate? W as she happy? Had she children? Or 
a feeling of profound melancholy: ‘Why just that one been passing for five years, what then?” . was she dead? Every day I thought of her. Sometimes, 
priceless elance, and nothing more forever!’ ” “Ah!” His face darkened, ““That’s what I’m com- — about this hour, I’d go to the door and say: ‘Nearly time 
“Ah!” he exclaimed again. His eyes seemed larger ing to. for her!’ And, one day, a few months ago, when I was 
and more watery. He made a tremulous grimace. One day, when she passed, she was not alone—a man standing there, pretending, I saw her coming! She had 
“T ought to know what you mean!” He looked down accompanied her. “He was a_ tall fellow with black, — back! - 
at the photograph. “Something of that sort once hap eurly whiskers a big, red faced brute,” said the little, “She had Paid back!” : , ; 
pened to me. | was standing at that very door, pale bookseller, with an accent of bitterness—intense bit Yes. His pallid face was transfigured ; his eyes 
taking the air, one spring evening nearly forty years terness, cherished after all those years. “He was one seemed about to overflow. Then, as if this were the 


ago, when she” “came by, 
out there.” 
Involuntarily we both looked through the doorway. 
The rain was still falling heavily in the empty street. 
“Yes, sir, 1 can remember it as if it was yesterday, 
though T was a young man then.” 


he raised the photograph 


He was a young man then: and as he told me of that 
day, with my mind’s eye I could see him rejuvenated—a 


of those fellows with trousers skin-tight, so that he 
could show his legs, and vellow gloves, and a rattan cane. 
He was puffing on a cigar! Quite a swell, some might 
say; but I ean judge them—TI seem to have a knack that 
way—and I set him down, right off. as nothing but a 
vulgar ead. And to be walking with her, blowing smoke 
in her face!” 


His old, mild eves suddenly struck fire. THe exclaimed, 


greatest boon that life could have granted him: “Imag 
ine, after all these years, she came back to me! Every 
evening, now, | see her pass! 

He looked again at the clock, went to the doorway, and 
peered out. The clouds had broken in the west; the 
street was flooded with a golden light. 

Suddenly he whispered: 

“Quick!” 





delicate, pale, gentle boy, a boy of dreams and timid im in a flat, metallic voice: And, standing there in the shelter of the lintel, so close 
pulses, a stay-at-home without ears for the echoes of “Do you know, | was frightened at myself afterward, to him that | could feel him trembling. | saw a little old 
the great world, a soul brought up between close walls for | wanted to rush out and—well, | don’t know what woman, poorly clothed, with the distigurements of toil 
and always content with restriction and monotony. Sueh I wanted to do! and suffering on her wrinkled faee, pass by at a tired 
a young man he was, leaning against the lintel of the In short, the silent watcher in the doorway, always — sort of trot, without a sidelong glance. 

| . . 

| Medals for the Men of the Hour 

| TINHE WRIGHT BROTHERS have at last come into thet 

| own. The rewards and applause «hich a tickle public are 


so ready to bestow after the % 
battle 


modest young men of Dayton, Ohio, ought to have enough medals 


“Won 


orry and struggle 


S 
end of 


are now theirs. By the 


the summer the 


are over and the 


] 


fx'o 





to cover their coats. The one represented here is to be pre 

sented to the Wrights by President Taft in the White House on 

June ro. It is given by the Aero Club of America On 
l June and 18 the city of Dayton is going to turn itself loos: 
il 
| for the Wright Brothers Home Celebration, during which Na 
tional, State, and city medals «ill be presented to the brothers 
| There will be parades and general jubilation, and the enthius 
astic Daytonians ex pe ) 150,00 10.000 ST) Cc > alls ad 
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¢ ‘“*The Trouble Hunter,” 

the first adventure of Bill | 
Simms and his Circus, appear- 
ed in the issue of April 24 


HEN Willie Simms reached the mature age of 
W seventeen he decided on a life of danger and 

adventure. He therefore ran away from his 
Salem home and joined a cireus. At twenty he was an 
animal trainer, and at forty he was sole proprietor of 
the Simms International Circus and Menagerie. For 
nearly a quarter of a century he conducted the affairs 
of this enterprise, amassed a modest fortune, but con- 
stantly bewailed the enervating placidity of his career. 

In all these years nothing really thrilling had hap- 
pened to this daring but shrewd Yankee. He went to 
the extreme of making a trip along the dangerous coasts 
of South America. This added to his bank account, but 
he did not lose a man or an animal, neither did he have 
a single experience worth relating. In sheer disgust he 
headed his circus and menagerie for the tropical islands 
of the south seas. 

“Perhaps somethin’ may” happen,” old Bill Simms 
argued, “if I go battin’ intew places whar thar’s likely tew 
be earthquakes, volcano eruptions, cannibals, etcetera.” 

Mr. Simms had an inspiration while in Suva, metrop 
olis of the Fijian Islands. He chartered the little 
trading schooner, Daisy D., owned and commanded by 
Captain Jed Blout, and set forth for Sydney, Australia. 

“I reckon nobody ever pulled off a stunt like this,” 
he said. “If I can tote this bunch of animals on this 
sailin’ tub through all them islands on the map with 
out nothin’ happenin’, why, I might as well give up 
huntin’ fer trouble.’ 

Five days out of Suva the Daisy D. ran into a ty 
phoon, was blown like a chip against the coast of a 
small island on which was a large voleano in violent 
eruption; Mr. Simms and most of his menagerie were 
washed from the deck into a sea bombarded by white 
hot rocks, but were carried ashore on the back of 
“John L.,” the massive and intelligent elephant who 
gave a tone of real distinction to the Simms aggre 
gation. By a miraculous chance the schooner was 
driven into an inlet and was safely anchored in a 
secluded cove. 








R. SIMMS was bruised but delighted 
when he stood on the deck of the 
schooner the following evening. 

“That sure was worth while, 
cap’an!” he declared to the owner 
of the Daisy D. “I reckon that 
breaks my spell of tough luck. This 
is the only excitin’ thing that’s hap 
pened tew me like what I’ve read in books. It kinder 
gives me faith, cap’an, an’ perks me up a lot. How long 
dew ye calculate tew stay here?” 

“No longer than I can help,” gruffly responded Cap 
tain Blout. “I’d head her out now if I had a little 
more wind. Don’t like the way that volcano’s acting,” 
and he glanced to the east and shook his fist at a huge 
column of smoke and fire. 

There were constant rumblings, frequent heavy de 
tonations, and other manifestations that the initial up 
heaval had not restored an equilibrium of what Bill 
Simms termed its “infernal forces.” 

“That old mud-drum sure has got indigestion,” he 
said, reflectively. “The next time the old belcher turns 
loose I speaks fer a bomb-proof reserved seat erbout a 
hundred miles ter win’ard. Look at that, will ye!” he 
exclaimed. ‘“‘Somethin’s startin’ over thar right now 

It had been pitch dark save for the intermittent 
flare from the tortured mountain, but Bill Simms 
pointed to a strange light which suddenly crawled along 
the edge of a cliff that reared a thousand dizzy feet 
above the waters of the cove. A broad river of lava 





poised an instant on the brink of this precipice, then 
fell the drop of six Niagaras into the deep water at 
its base. 

“Let’s pull our freight, cap’an; an’ pull it darned 
quick,” exclaimed old Bill Simms, shading his eyes from 
the heat. “I’ve read erbout active voleanoes ever sinc: 
l’se a kid, but this busy old hummock’s too tive fer 
any use. Let’s beat it.” 
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The retreat of the ambitious tyrant 


The captain of the Daisy D. needed no urging. There 
was barely enough wind to stir the sails, and its slant 
required a tack which brought the schooner still nearer 
the cataract of white-hot lava. When Captain Blout. put 
her about the breeze failed entirely and the ship drifted 
still nearer the column of plunging fire. The heat was 
intense. A stay-sail burst into flame. 

“Guess we're goners, cap’an,” stolidly muttered old 
Bill Simms, “but I’m gettin’ a run fer my money. 
Driftin’ with a menagerie intew a waterfall of lava 
sure is a thrillin’ finish fer an old fool who went 
browsin’ ’round the tropics huntin’ fer trouble. Thar 
blazes *nuther sail, cap’an!” 

In the nick of time a puff of wind filled the unburned 
sails of the Daisy D., and ten minutes later she was out of 
the immediate danger zone. Her sides were blistered and 
smoking, but shortly after mid- \ a 
night the schooner crawled through 
the inlet and was again on the 
broad expanse of the South Pacific. 

The moaning of the seared and 
half-suffoecated animals ceased: 
the wearied sailors and cireus 
men threw themselves on the 
decks and drank deep of the 
glorious air; Captain Blout 
turned the wheel over to one of 
his men and staggered below, but 
old Bill Simms leaned on the rail 
and gazed long at the flaming 
torch of the voleano and traced 
its angry reflection on the slow 
heave of the sea. 

\ waning moon lifted a gro- 
tesque horn above the shoulder 
of the mountain and cast an un 
canny shimmer on the deep; two 
sea monsters fought and tinged 
the water with their crimson. 
“John L.” lifted his trunk and 
sounded a sympathetic 
blast, and then silence 
fell, save for the creak 
ing of the rig 
the strain of a freshening 
wind. 



























ring under 


“That’s a fine summer 
resort,” mused old Bill 
Simms. “Just the place 
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The King 
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Cocoanut 


Island 


‘John L.,”* the Yankee Elephant, Puts 
his Trunk ito International 
Complications 


By 


ry 


FREDERICK UPHAM ADAMS 
Illustrated by DAN SAYRE GROESBECK 


“They had the last time I was there. Big fat fel- 
low with eleven wives. Calls himself Jingo—King 


Jingo.” 


“Leven wives,” repeated old Bill Simms, thoughtfully 
poising a chunk of meat on a fork. “This here King 
Jingo’s a brave old sinner; eh, cap’an? *Leven wives 
almost under the equator. Beats thunder what folks 
will do.” 

The wind held true, and early that afternoon the 
Daisy D. droped anchor a quarter of a mile outside the 
tumbling surf. Canoes put out from shore and some 
favored savages were admitted on board, among them a 
half-naked pilot who skilfully worked the battered and 
scorched craft in past saw-edged reefs and warped her 
to a wharf which projected well out into the lagoon. 
Mr. Simms studied the straggling village and its as- 
sembled inhabitants with keen interest. 

The bamboo “palaces” of King Jingo fronted the 
wharf, and five or six hundred huts lined the beach on 
both sides of it. There were smelly piles of copra, 
crates of cacao beans, nodding palms, picturesque groups 
of natives, swarms of nude children, a dapper little mis- 
sionary and two white traders. The latter annoyed Mr. 
Simms, who wished this scene set with no reminder of 
civilization, but he forgot these intruders when he saw 
the king. 

A four-pound gun barked a salute from the sandy 
court of the royal palace, and when it ceased there came 
to view a shaggy white donkey hitched to a side-bar 
buggy in which reclined a stout, copper- 
colored gentleman scantily arrayed in hip 
adornments, his head surmounted 
by a white plug hat. The vehicle 
had a generous width of seat, but 
King Jingo completely filled it. 

His Majesty was unloaded, es 
sorted aboard the schooner by the 
little missionary, greeted with 
slight humility by Captain Blout, 
and introduced to Mr. Simms. 

“Mighty glad tew meet 
yer Bile Highness,” heartily 
exclaimed the circus man. 
“(Climate seems to agree 
with you, king. How long 
have you ruled this here 

island ?” 

“Ten year,” replied the monarch. 

{ “Dew yer men tote spears round 

\ all the time?” asked Mr. Simms, 
noting that most of the savages 
were thus armed, and that some of 
them carried rusty rifles. 

The king frowned, waved a fat 
hand to the south in an eloquent 
gesture, and muttered something 
which was unintelligible to the in 
quisitive visitor. The missionary 
came to the rescue. 


Da= Sane ; 

Savsaden, ‘He says he fears an attack 
folks seekin’ absolute The wrath of Captain Blout from the natives of an island 
juiet Guess Ill rub ; thirty miles to the south of here, 
somethin’ on my blisters an’ turn in Things sure are he translated. “The two tribes have been at war for 
happenin’.” years, and I have been unable to put an end to it.” 


Mr. Simms learned in the morning that they wer 


headed for Cocoanut Island, an elongated atoll about 


one hundred miles away. Its single village was oc 
casionally visited by trading vessels, and boasted a lum 


ber yard and appliances for ship repairs—hence this 


change of course by Captain Blout 


Be the inhabitants of this here Cocoanut Island 
innibals 7’ asked ie circus man 

They uster be Imitted the captain, “but they 
lon’t cannibal much these day only when they hav 
pentay 

Progress has ruin ty everythin’ worth whil 
ept volcanoes,’ idly sserted Mr. Simn “Ny 

n’t suppose thes retort | heathen have « n got a 
king 


“They come—I lick um—lI do um!” cried King Jingo 
‘Damn! Caramba!” he added, 

Surest thing you know, king,” declared the delighted 
Bill Simms. “I only hope they’ll come while U’m here. 
Put her thar,” he said, offering his hand Put her that 
king; bully fer you, an’ I’ll be mighty glad tew help ye.” 


\t that inspiring moment one of the Bengal tigers 


emitted a blood-curdling yell, and it was with difficulty 
that His Majesty was restrained from jumping into the 
lagoon 

“Shoo! ver R’ile Highness,” soothingly said old Bill 
Simms, “that’s nothin’ but one of the animals in my 
menagerie I don’t reckon ye eve i 1 menagerie, 
h n C e bel 1 look n \ 


Che purport of Simms International Circus and 
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Menagerie was finally made partially clear to the ruler 
of Cocoanut Island, and after much urging he went 


down the companionway and cautiously approached 
beasts never imagined even in his dreams. His island 
domain boasted no fauna larger than a rat, and the 
siglft of “John L.” dazed and entranced him, but he 


had an instinctive fear of the big cats, and frankly in- 
dicated the same. 

“No like! sad! Malo! Damn! 
fluently said, pointing to the tigers’ 

“Yer R’ile Highness makes me tired,” scornfully as 
serted old Bill Simms. “Let me show ye somethin’.” 

To the horror alike of the king and the Reverend 
teginald Jones he threw open the door of the cage, 
grabbed the larger tiger by the scuff of the neck, yanked 
him to the floor, kicked his striped sides and cuffed his 
King Jingo crowded against the uprights which 
confined “John L.,” and that playful pachyderm deftly 
removed the royal head-gear and waved it triumphantly 
abroad. An employee rescued the white plug hat and 
returned it to the frightened monarch. 

“This is Prince,” explained Mr. Simms. “T’ll take 
him out tew the beach an’ put him through some of 
his stunts. ‘ied 


Caramba!” he 


cage. 


ears. 


Come on! 

He dragged the tiger up the com- fi 
panionway and sprang with him 
to the wharf. The clustered sub- 4 
jects of the monarch were precipi- t 
tate in their eagerness to yield a 
right of way. King Jingo hesitated, 
but pride gave him courage and he 
followed at a conservative distance. 
Simms piloted the beast to a clump 
of tall palms which fringed the 
edge of the lagoon, and here was 
joined by the king and a few of his 
more intrepid officers and soldiers, 
all of whom watched with delight 
the exhibition which followed. 

The daring trainer made Prince 
jump through his hands, turn hand- 
springs, stand on his head and _ per- 
form other acts, the great cat growl- 
ing, spitting, and glaring at his 
master with flaming eyes. The king’s 
fear vanished, and he finally stood so 
near that he could almost touch the 
flanks of the leaping animal. 

Bill Simms paused. It was_ hot 
work. The tiger turned, took one 
ugly look at the tyrant of Cocoanut 
Island, gave vent to a prodigious roar 
and sprang over the head of that ex- 
alted personage and stuck his claws 
in the pulpy bark of the tallest pine. 
He went up it like a kitten chased 
by a dog, then snarled down from 
a nest of drooping fronds, full sev 
enty feet above his angry owner and the startled king. 

Persuasion and commands were wasted by Mr. Simms 
in attempts to lure the tiger from his lofty retreat, and 
the old man was in a quandary. He could not climb the 
palm, and to cut it down would likely maim or kill 
the beast, and Prince was a valuable member of his 
animal family. He walked around and around the palm, 
and perspired and swore profusely. King Jingo shook 
his fat sides in unrestrained royal delight, Simms glow- 
ering alternately at him and the tiger. Then he had an 
inspiration. 

“Wade out into that water, Jack,” he said to one of 
his men, pointing to the lagoon, the waters of which 
lapped the roots of the palm. “See how deep it is 
twenty or thirty feet out.” 
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The test indicated four or five feet of water. 
“That’s all right. Now bring “John L.” an’ erbout 
three hundred feet of rope,” he ordered, mopping his 


brow and turning to the king. “Keep yer eyes on yer 


Uncle Dudley,” he said. “Ul show yer R’ile Highness 
a Yankee trick worth knowin’. An’ as fer you,’ he 
yelled, shaking a bony fist at the elevated tiger, “as 


fer you, consarn yer barber-pole hide—I’U see 
yell come down outer thar.” 

A few minutes later an elephant set foot for the 
first time on the hot sands of Cocoanut Island, and the 
total population followed at a safe distance. 

“Shin up that tree with the rope 
an’ hitch it purty well up the trunk, 
Jack,” was Bill Simms’ next order, 

The acrobat climbed the palm 


whether 


The 


slickest head-first 


dive 1 eve 


**How much you take for he?”’ 
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with the dexterity of a monkey, nor did he stop until he 
was almost within reach of the lunging strokes of the 
tiger’s claws. Then he made fast and slid down. Simms 
dragged the rope directly away from the lagoon, then 
handed the end to “John L.” 

“Pull, darn ye; pull!” he commanded. 

The huge elephant coiled the rope around his trunk 
and moved away from the shore. As the line tightened 
the top of the palm began to bend. Lower and lower 
it sagged as “John L.” applied his enormous weight and 
strength. Simms backed with him, knife in hand, until 
the fronds were at a sharp angle from the base of the 
palm, the taut rope quivering like the string of a bow 
—then he slashed it. 

As the palm shot back there was catapulted from its 
apex a tawny, furry, yowling streak which spread out 
four helpless claws in vain imitation of a flying-squirrel. 
Prince struck the water of the lagoon fully fifty feet 
from the beach, and when Bill Simms lassoed and 
dragged him ashore the beast was so cowed that the 
old man had not the heart to whip him. Jack led the 
coughing and dripping tiger back to the schooner. 

“I did that ter show yer R’ile Highness that a man 
has tew know a heap before he can run a menagerie,” 
modestly asserted old Bill Simms. 


“Fine! Gran’! Bully!” exclaimed King Jingo. “How 
much you take for he?” pointing to the elephant. “Me 


do dat to Laopepo. Fine! Gran’! Damn! Give t’ree 
esposas for he.” 

“What’s that? 

“Laopepo is the king of the tribe he is at war with,” 
sadly explained the little missionary. 
“King Jingo wishes to buy the ele- 
phant so that he can throw Laopepo 
out of a palm. He offers 
three of his wives for him.” 

“Not enough,” grinned the 
circus man, “but tell his 
R’ile Highness that I'll jolt 
that Laopepo guy outer a 
tree for nothin’ if he’ll catch 
him.” 

3ill Simms was the guest 
of the king at dinner that 
evening, and was in high 
spirits when he returned to 
the schooner. 

“I’m tew give a circus per- 
formance by R’ile Appoint- 
ment,” he announced to Cap- 


tain Blout. ‘We’re goin’ 
tew set the tents up in the 
~ Vile front yard to-morrer, 


an’ give the first show in the 
evenin’. 
no real money, so I’ve agreed 
tew take pearls, an’ the king 
an’ his buneh will be the 
only dead-heads, ’eeptin’ the missionary an’ you, cap’an.” 

Fully fifteen hundred copper-colored natives exchanged 


These savages have 


pearls for pasteboard tickets and crowded into the 
main tent. About half of them were armed with spears 
and guns. An attack by King Laopepo’s tribe had 


been anticipated for months, and the ruler of Cocoanut 
Island was taking no chance of a surprise. 

King Jingo, his eleven wives, his cabinet and war 
chiefs, Captain Blout, and the missionary occupied a 
box brave in tropical decorations. The delight of the 
assembled Cocoans was unbounded as the tawdry splen- 
dor of the circus was displayed before them. The antics 
of the clowns, the skill of the bare-backed riders, the 
daring feats of the gymnasts, the intelligence of the 
performing dogs, and other acts aroused these simple 
savages to frenzied yells of ‘applause and the clashing 
of spears. 

Then came the climax, the entrance of that most 
gigantic and wonderful of elephants, the peerless “John 


L.”’ assisted by Mr. William Simms, gorgeous in a 
flaming suit of red velveteen. The elephant walked 
over him, the natives holding their breaths as each 


massive foot barely missed crushing him. “John L.”’ 
waltzed to the cracked strains of an orehestrion, raised 
his master high in the air with his trunk, and did other 
wonders never before equally appreciated. 

Attendants then covered the ample bulk of “John L.” 
with a huge and tinseled blanket, and to this 
was added a clanking and glittering war har 
after which eight men with much dif 

hoisted and adjusted the most ornate 
outside the brain of a 
novelist, 


ness, 

ficulty 
howdah ever conceived 
romantic 


“Ladies an’ gentlemen,” shouted old 


Bill Simms, ig 
noring the facet 
that not five in 
the audience 


could understand 


, 


w 


a word of English, “ladies 


an’ gentlemen, the per 
formance will now con- 


clude with a triumphant 
mareh round the ring, 
in which his R’ile High 
yer 
reign, together with two 
or three of his favorite 
wives; yer affable mis 
sionary, the Reverend 
Reginald Jones, formerly of 
Ter’Hut, Injiama; also the 
commander-in-chief of yer army 4 
an’ navy, will all ride in that 

howdah, an’ totin’ ’em is as 

easy fer ‘John L.’ as pullin’ a 

baby carriage. Step right this way, yer 
an’ don’t lose yer nerve!” rf 

This addition to the regular performance had been 
planned in advance, and those selected left the royal 
box and were assisted up a ladder into the howdah. 
Highly burnished native spears were handed to each of 
the passengers, thus vastly enhancing the warlike effect. 
The missionary hesitated to lend himself to a duty 
so unpacific. 

“Don’t crab the act,” pleaded Bill Simms. “Take a 
spear an’ be a good feller,” and the Reverend Jones re- 
luctantly yielded to this appeal. 

“John L.” lifted his master to his place as mahout, 
astride the leathery neck with his legs covered by the 
folds of the great ears. Mr. Simms carried a spear in 
one hand and a goad in the other. The orchestrion 
sounded the strains of “Hail to the Chief.’ “John L.” 
started his lumbering stride around the ring, the how- 
dah swaying with his uneven gait, the spears gleaming, 
the tinsel glittering, and the crowd so awed at the splen- 
dor of the spectacle that they forgot to cheer. 

They had made half the circuit of the ring and were 
opposite the main exit when a distant shot was heard, 
followed instantly by a number of reports and an un- 
canny yell, then,a savage dashed into ‘the ring and 
shouted words which had a magical effect. King 
Laopepo and his warriors had attacked the village. 

The armed portion of the audience slashed through 
the canvas walls in their eagerness to reach the open 
air and meet the invaders. The women set up wild cries 
and ran madly to and fro. The king was shouting at 
the top of his voice and vainly trying to find some way 
to reach the groynd, but dared not jump. 

“The king wants to get out and so do I,” 
missionary, leaning over the front 

“Tell the king that this is the 
the world tew fight, an’ that ‘John 


ness, gracious Sov 





R’ile Highness, 


yelled the 
of the howdah. 
best darned place in 








L.’ an’ I are goin’ intew action ft 4 4 
right now,” old Bill Simms shouted / i 
back. “Stick tew yer perch, par- vn 

son, an’ I’ll promise ye the time 


Haw, ‘John LW’; 
an’ get a 


5 


of yer life. 
darn ye, 
move on!” 
The lumbering brute 
moved rapidly 


- 
haw, a 
a 











through the 
‘xit, which now 
wasclear. The 
warriors were 


hurriedly being 
drawn up in 


front of the 
palace, and 
Simms steered 
the elephant 
that way. 
“T sure am 
gettin? a run 4 
fer my money 
on this island,” 
he solilo - » 
quized, as TL ' 
he peered “ 
out into ‘ i ae 
the gloom. Bill Simms swore profusely 
“It took a . j 
long time fer things tew begin happenin’, but I’ve got no 


kick comin’ lately.” 

From a distant grove of palms there came a fusillade 
of shots which did no and then a_ fiendish 
chorus of yells as the naked warriors of King Laopepo 
charged across the broad court fronting the palace. 

It must be explained that the interruption to “the 
triumphant parade” had robbed the spectators of a 
sight which had long been a special feature of Simms’ 
International Cireus and Menagerie, and of which Mr. 
Simms, its originator, justly proud. Within the 
howdah was a powerful electrical battery, and on its 
framework and the connecting harness hundreds 
of tiny incandescent globes, all of which with 


damage, 


was 


were 


clowed 


light on the turning of a lever With the regular cireus 
lights suddenly turned low, and the mammoth form of 
“John L.” thus coruseated, the effect was one which never 
failed to appeal even to the most blasé of audiences. 

The front rank of the oncoming savages was visible 
when Bill Simms turned the switch and spoke words 
to “John L.” 

The advancing hosts of King Laopepo saw a flaming 
monster dash toward them. His eyes were two blazing 
red balls: his snake of a trunk writhed high in air, 
and from his throat came a trumpet blast which rocked 
the night air and which would have appalled King 
Richard of the Lion Heart. On his brow is an armed 
red devil with a white beard, and on his back was a 
burning castle filled with shrieking irriors, their 
naked skins bathed with an unearth! light 

It is no more than just that Mr. William Simms 
should be permitted | ve Is l on 
lowed 

I reckon it 3 








he narrates. “One minute ‘John L.’ an’ I was engaged 
in a peaceful pursuit of entertainin’ them Cocoanut 
Islanders, an’ the next we was plunged inter the horrors 
of war. I plumb forgot that them favorite wives of 
King Jingo was on board, but it all happened so blame 
quick that I didn’t have time to pay notice tew sich de 
tails. The big guy, who was a sort of generalissimo tew 
King Jingo, piled off when we got outdoors and jined his 
brave treops, but the king hisself an’ his wives and the 
missionary stuck. They couldn’t dew anythin’ else. 

“Back of us was erbout eight hundred of King Jingo’s 
savages howlin’ defiance tew the invaders, an’ ahead of 
us was the oncomin’ an’ relentless foe. It was an awful 
racket, and the king an’ them two wives of his’n helped 
a lot, an’ when I turned on them lights—well, it sure 
was interestin’. 

“The eight hundred brave warriers belongin’ tew King 
Jingo was gettin’ ready tew charge when old ‘John L.’ 
blazed up like a torch in the bottom of a well, an’ 
they just naturally turned an’ beat it one way, an’ the 
savage fiends ruled by King Laopepo paused in their 
mad career an’ just naturally beat it tother way. 

“IT suppose you know that an elephant can run like 
the devil, an’ ‘John L.’ holds all records fer everythin’. 
He was in their midst in the jerk of a lamb’s tail. | 
don’t suppose ‘John L.’ ever enjoyed a happier ten 
minutes in his life, an’ that animal has had lots of fun 
since I’ve owned him. He entered right intew the 
spirit of the thing. He made noises with that horn of 
his’n that | never heard him let loose before nor since. 
Perhaps ’twas the tropical environment—as my daugh- 
ter Sally would say—then ’agin, mebbe he liked or 
disliked the smell of them savages, but anyhow, the 
way he rampaged erbout an’ bellowed was worth livin’ 
sixty-five years tew see an’ hear. 

“Did he kill any of ’em? Of course not. That ain’t 
‘John L.’s’ disposition. He was just playful, and he 
seemed tew know just what had happened an’ what was 
expected of him. He’d pick up a slippery savage an’ toss 
him heels over appetite intew a herd that was yellin’ an’ 
tryin’ tew get away, an’ then he’d up with his trunk and 
let out one of ‘em cheerful blasts ye could er heard five 
miles away in the cellar of a rollin’ mill. 
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“There was mor’n a thousand of them invadin’ war- 
riors, as we later larned, an’ they had sneaked up the 
lagoon in a big fleet of war canoes. The main body 
whooped it back tew the beach an’ piled intew them 
canoes, but ‘John L.” cut off one division of the army 
an’ chased it through a jungle, an’ every minute | 
thought that howdah would be raked off his back. Them 
wives never let up their squawkin’ fer a second, but 
King Jingo gradually got back his nerve, an’ L afraid 
he jabbed some of them fleein’ warriors with his spear, 
but the parson says he did his best to restrain him an’ 
avoid the sheddin’ of blood. 

“All at onect his R’ile Highness leaned over the front 
of the howdah an’ yelled in my ear. 

“‘Laopepo! Laopepo!’ he hollered, pointin’ with his 
spear tew a tall an’ long-legged savage that ‘John L.’ 
seemed tew be headed right fer. ‘Laopepo! Laopepo! 
Get he! Kill he! Damn! Caramba!’ an’ some more 
gentle exclamations in his own lingo. 

“| spoke tew ‘John L.’ an’ pointed tew that defeated 
an’ hurryin’ monarch with my spear, an’ you can bet 
that the old bundle of leather understood just what I 
said to him. He let out his stride a few feet more an’ 
overtook that ambitious tyrant like an express train 
does a lame tramp. Out went that long trunk. It 
gathered in that squeelin’ savage an’ histed him up an’ 
back fer my inspection. King Jingo made a jab at him 
with his spear, but fell short, an’ I pushed him back in 
his cage an’ told the missionary tew take his spear 
away, which he did. 

“*John L.’ rested that Laopepo person on his tusks 
an’ we withdrew from the field of battle because thar 
was no one left tew chase, an’ went back tew the palace 
with two kings on board, King Laopepo restin’ firmly 
out ahead, an’ King Jingo yippin’ joyously on top. The 
last war canoe was pushed out from shore just erbout 
the time them batteries give out. The war was over, 
an’ when ‘John L.’ reached the palace [ fell off his neck 
an’ most died laughin’. 

“Kirst thing | did was tew have my men stand guard 
over the captured King Laopepo. What tew do with 
him, darned if | knew. Tf IT turned him over tew King 
Jingo it was a sure thing he would adorn the dinner 


table as soon as we left the island. Then I had another 
inspiration. 

“‘See here, yer R’ile Highness!’ I said tew that cruel 
monarch, who was prancin’ erbout an’ dyin’ tew stick 
a spear intew his captured foe. ‘Yesterday I promised 
you I'd jolt this Laopepo person off a tree, if we caught 
him. I’m a man of my word! Jack, go get that rope!’ 

“King Jingo was delighted, naturally, but suggested 
that it would be best tew jolt him off ontew the ground, 
but I wouldn’t stand fer that. I wanted tew give 
Laopepo a swim fer his money. 

“Laopepo was a slim-Jim of a king, an’ when we 
boosted him part way up that palm an’ said a few kind 
words an’ pointed sky’ard he went up like that slippery 
bark was an elevator. Jack followed him with the rope, 
hitehed it good an’ strong, an’ then ‘John L.’ an’ | did 
the rest. 

“In the mean time them intelligent savages had built 
a big bonfire, an’ when I cut the rope and let that palm 
whip back, why, that King Laopepo shot intew the la- 
goon through a cloud of smoke an’ sparks, an’ it was 
one of the most effective acts I ever pulled off. He must 
er traveled seventy feet before he struck the water, an’ 
blame’ if he didn’t right hisself in mid-air and strike 
the lagoon head-first an’ make the slickest dive I ever 
seen. 

“My men lined the beach an’. kept them eager an’ 
still hostile heathen from handicappin’ Laopepo by 
stickin’ his skin full er spears. He swum full two hun 
dred feet under water, an’ [ watched him ’till he faded 
in the gloom. Did he get away? Sure he did! Re- 
joined his navy an’ paddled with it to his own island, 
an’ Cap’an Blout tells me he’s never come back, an’ I 
reckon he won’t. 

“That’s erbout all thar is worth tellin’ erbout the 
Cocoanut Island end of my hunt fer excitin’ troubles, 
but plenty of things worth while happened later on. 
We left five days after the battle. King Jingo was so 
stuck on ‘John L.’ that he offered all *leven of his wives 
in trade, but I’m not a marryin’ man, besides I’ve got 
a little black-eyed wife back in Salem who ean lick that 
whole Cocoanut Island harem as easy as ‘John L.’ an’ | 
did that army of King Laopepo’s.” 


What the World Is Doing 


Record of Current Events 


A 


In Toto 


HE acute excitement in European Turkey 
and in England has a little subsided. The 
French strike of Government employees, 
after flaring up with threats of an un- 
lighted Paris excommunicated from the 
rest of civilization, is again flattening off, 
apparently, into peaceable settlement. 

As the mind runs all round the world 
and back again, jt is good to see a lull in the rather sav- 
age activities of the weeks preceding. For the moment, 
the world is weary of its own unruly temper and passions, 
and rests from violence. By the time this is in the hands 
of our longest-distance subscriber, it may well be that we 
shall be back at our slaughterings again. But mean- 
while we celebrate, however brief, the reign of peace. 

Throughout our own borders we turn from tariff tur- 
moil, and sugar and cheese pilferings and wheat crimes, 
to the gentle days of grammar school, high school, and 
college graduation. Soon the boy will take his stand on 
the flag-wreathed platform, and with occasional prompt- 
ing speak brave words for God, for country, and for 
home. The white-gowned girl graduates will file by, ear- 
rying a shy promise of the wonderful years to be. 

And then, a little later, the land will be filled with the 
kindly drone of conventions—educational, religious, eco- 
nomic—by lake and sea, where they take tired people 
to the islands of the blest. 





The Newly Cast Shadow of God 


TITH the Ceremony of the Sword, the Turks have 

/ brought a new Sultan into being: the uproar 

in Asia Minor is dying down; the golden nest 

egg of Abdul, the dethroned, has been uncovered—these 
are the episodes of a week in the Ottoman Empire 

Mohamed V was girt with the sword of Osman on 

May 10 in the Mosque Ayoub. Standing in front of 

the buildings that compose the Sublime Porte, this new 

calif of the califs drew from its sheath the simitar and 


raised it on high. It is the ancient sword worn by 
thirty-four of his ancestors, and by twenty-eight of 
them since Constantinople was conquered. The sword 


was girded on the new monarch by the “Holy One of 
Konia,” Chelibi, grand master of Dancing Dervishes: 
and the rite signifies that the spiritual power passes 
with the temporal to the new ruler. 

A monarch he is, blue-eyed and fair of hair, with a 
pointed mustache, a kindly expression of face, and a 


rather diffident manner. The New York “Sun” is au 
thority for the statement that he is a book-lover. 

‘A Paris Orientalist has in his possession an ex 
tremely rare volume of Persian poems translated into 
Turkish by Rechad Effendi, now Mohamed = \ Phe 
book was intended for private circulation only ind 
very few copies were printed The translation it i 
said, shows a rare knowledyve of Persian and a profound 
understanding of its poetic genin 

He is starred with as many titles as a ocial worker 
He is the Shadow of God upon Earth He is Sultan 
of Sultans. King of Wing Bestower of ¢ 





the Princes of the World, Emperor and So 


of the White Sea and the Black Sea, of Rumelia and 
Anatolia, of Carmania, Roum, Kurdistan, Azerbaijan, 
Cham, Aleppo, Egypt. Mecca, Medina, Jerusalem the 
Holy, of all the countries of Arabia and the Yemen. 
and, moreover, of an Infinity of Provinces Gloriously 
Acquired. 

He is protector of the Mussulman religion, sovereign 
and padishah of all the Ottomans. His majesty is 
irresponsible, his person sacred. He invests governors, 
names ministers. coins money, declares war, makes peace, 
and commands the armies by sea and land. 

Clad in olive-green khaki, and, later, inhaling a ciga- 
rette, the shy, kindly, weak-faced Rechad stepped in 
under this downpour of glory. 

The anachronistic Sick Man on a Tottering Throne 
has been replaced by the modern problems of social 
reform, constitutional 
government, warring 
tribes, and tangled 
finanee. And still to 
the faith of the Turk, 
high over all this 
quivering, intricate 
network of human af- 
fairs, sits Mahmud on 
his golden throne. 


Vivacious Paris 


EXT to a clever 
| play or a dar- 
- ing novel, Paris 
enjoys a revolution. 
It makes for good 
talk and it keeps the 
world’s most beautiful 
city fertilized with 
ideas. Paris is still 
tumultuous over the 
question of the right of 
Government employees 
to form unions, to 
affiliate with workmen 
in private employ, and 





to strike. 

\ brisk debate in the 
Chamber of Deputies 
on May 14 preceded 
a vote of confidence in 
1 
and his Cabinet. the 
vote standing 365 to 
150 The Govern 


ment’ poliey of op 





Premier (Clemencea 





David Lloyd-George 


Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
author of the tax on the rich 


Posty the employees called “‘the red flag budget™” 


im thew efforts to 
unionize was indorsed by 454 to 59. The five hundred 
De pute made a day of it before proceeding to the vote 
Phey houted, hooted. exeh inved insults and shook fists 
The Socialist member sang the Internationale,” the 
Radicals replied with the Marseillaise.’ and a Royalist 
tutesman chanted VMonsis ! C‘harette 

hie trikil (rovernment | tmen of Paris have ealled 


on the General Federation of Labor for aid. No one 
knows how many men are on strike. M. Barthou, the 
Minister of Public Works, Posts, and Telegraphs, states 
that only 2,367 out of 24,205 postal employees in Paris 
and the Department of the Seine are out. The strike 
leaders allege that there are 8.538 strikers in Paris 
and that twenty-five provincial cities are without postal 
service, 

The days and nights are made picturesque by knots 
of men singing snatches from the “Internationale,” 
whose first lines run: 


“Arise, accursed of the world, 
Arise, slaves of hunger!’ 


Government employees are so snugly knit into the 
structure of the Republic that their united action is 
not of merely academic or class interest. The state 
is paramount and must remain sovereign over any body 
of citizens. 

But the grievances of the men are real. They are 
fivefold: (1) There is too much Executive interference 
with the liberty of employees. (2) The friends and 
relations of Government supporters receive the prefer- 
ence in appointment. (3) The viva voce examination 
and the personality of the examiners lend themselves 
to favoritism. (4) The Government has been known to 
maintain a widespread intelligence department to spy 
on employees, with resultant favoritism in promotions 
(5) Punishment has been dealt out with injustice. 

Some such system as a new bureau, with a Cabinet 
member at the head, will be ereated, by which griey 
ances may be registered and then redressed. 

It is the task of Clemenceau to define the legal statu: 
of Government employees and at the same time to con 
serve their well-being, This means neither repression 


nor demagoguery, but plain statesmanship. 
**The Red Flag Budget ”’ 


SYOR several generations England’s Chaneellors— of 
4 the Exchequer have made the presentation of the 


Budget an annual event. It has been the ocea 
sion of brilliant oratory and renowned feats of memory 
Gosechen Michael Hicks-Beaeh, Hareourt, Gladstone 
Disraeli, and Peel were of those who gave a luster to 
columns of figures. But as a thought-producer, David 


Lloyd George has outpaced his mighty predecessors 
IHlis Budget has distanced the Dreadnoughts for inducing 
panie and clamor. 

The reverberations grow louder each week On May 


14 several well-known bankers and merchants protested 
by letter to M1 Asquith, the Prime Minister, stating 
that: “We feel that the prosperity of all classes has 
been greatly due to the fact that this country has at 
forded indisputable safety for invested capital, and we 
should deeply regret it if this conviction were in any 
way weakened.” , 

Among the signers are Rothschild & Sons, Baring 
Bros., Brown, Shipley & Co... J. S. Morgan & Co. 

Those who dislike the death duties, income tax, and 
the other proposals to tax the rich call the document 
Lloyd-George’s Red Flav budvet 
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Dayton, Ohio, conducted them home in a carriage at the 


The “Saturday Review” is displeased with his “pre- 
occupation with the sick and old,” which, it says, is 
“becoming morbid.” It rebukes his ‘tpuling  philan- 
thropy.” “We doubt whether he will be able to carry 
his Budget.” 

The “Spectator” disapproves of the whole affair, but 
says: “Those who are now howling should either not 
have approved or been so feeble in their opposition to 
old-age pensions, which are the the whole 
trouble.” 

Lord Hugh Cecil calls the Budget “a 
Day of Judgment.” 


cause of 


rehearsal of the 


After the various items—levying on income-tax pay- 
ers, brewers, ground landlords, and motorists—have 
been studied, the dust and clamor raised by the 


Budget will be understood only by realizing that, wise 
or unwise, the Budget is a program of social reform. 
It is an attempt to lessen the almost unbearable bur 
dens of those living in misery. 


The Return of the Sky Pilots 


rYNoO A LAND that gave them seant honor and no con- 

tracts, the Wright Brothers return laden with 
trophy. As inventors of the first successful 
heavier-than-air machine, Wilbur and Orville Wright have 
had a triumphal tour on the Continent. More ‘ike roy- 
alty than anything else it was. In money they have 
made a fortune that would go far in Dayton, Ohio. As 
celebrities the crowd will gather and surge about them 
inside of ten minutes in any civilized coun 
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caine 
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The Home-Coming of the Wrights 


Wilbur and Orville Wright and their sister were welcomed 
on May 11 by New York City on their return from a 
triumphal European tour. Two days later their city of 


head of a procession to the tooting of horns and the booming of cannon. 


The Disappearing Horse 


7* SOMETIMES speak of the disappearing horse 
as if he were a white rhinoceros or a purple 


cow, or even a dodo—a memory of the Never- 
Never Land. “Nothing but motor-cars now,” you can 
hear the people say. And yet it would puzzle a statis 
tician to tell how many vehicles are horse-drawn and 
how many motor-propelled on the average public road. 

A paper in the “Engineering News” gives the count. 

Seven typical highways in Rhode Island are chosen. 
On all but two of the seven roads there is a large excess 
of motor vehicles over horse-drawn vehicles. Over the 
seven roads, in eight hours, 1,262 motor vehicles and 
695 horse-drawn vehicles passed. The touring ears of 
four to seven seats each were 848 in number. “Nearly 
all the horse-drawn vehicles were of light weight, and 
most of them had rubber tires.” 

The paper concludes by pointing out “the improba 
bility of being able to effectually control the speed of 
motor-ears, especially in isolated districts, except by an 
extensive organization of State police.” 


Atlanta 


SNORTUNATE among cities is Atlanta, Georgia, to 
open her Auditorium-Armory with such golden 
voices as sang together in the Musie Festival week 

of May 4. Geraldine Farrar, Olive Fremstad, Antonio 
Scotti, Riccardo Martin, and Zenatello were of those who 


Melodious 





try. They have won medals of honor and 
prizes for competitive success. And there 
are persistent rumors of contracts with the 
Governments of France, Italy, Germany, 
England, and Russia. Sixty aeroplanes of 
their design are now building. 

The Wrights arrived at the port of New 
York on May 11. The dinner in their honor 
of the Aero Club on May 12 was notable 
in the absence of the men who should have 
been there. The brothers Wright made their 
customary two-minute tactful, 
modest, and non-informing. On the follow 
ing day they went to their home in Dayton. 


speeches, 





President Taft presents to them gold 
medals, awarded by the Aero Club, on 
June 10 at the White House. At that 
time they will fly on the Fort) Myer 


grounds. In the early fall they return to 
the hospitalities of Europe, 

In answering a reporter’s question about 
the future of the aeroplane, Orville Wright 
said: “I do not believe that the aeroplane 
will ever be a regular passenger carrier. 
Neither will it carry freight. Its province 
will be more in the nature of a special con 
veyance for quick transit, more like an auto 
mobile, only its operator will not have to 
confine himself to defined routes of travel.” 

The time is coming when the new product 
will be standardized. The Wrights have 
been quoted as establishing a minimum 
price for an aeroplane at $7,500; and a price of $25,000 
for a high-speed and commodious cloud-skirter. 

These men in their genius and modesty have “done us 
proud.” It approaches the time when we should be 
willing to commit ourselves to official recognition. Even 
now we shall be almost the last of the nations. 


Tuberculosis and the Employer 


ANUFACTURERS in Worcester. Massachusetts, 
are open-minded men. In Worcester, city and 
4 county, enough of them have placed their names 


» affect the welfare of 20,000 employees. 
It was the result of a recent talk given at the factory 
of the Royal Worcester Corset Company by Dr. M. G. 
Overlock, State Inspector of Health. David Fanning, 
president of the company, announced that if any of his 
1.200 employees fell ill of consumption he would receive 
treatment at the Rutland Sanatorium 
at the expense of the corporation. This 
period in the treatment of the dis 


+ 


to a contract t 


thirteen weeks’ 
free of charge 


is the probationary 


ease. Mr. Fanning agreed in writing to pay the four 
dollars a week charged by the sanatorium, Other manu 
facturers followed him in signing the contract. rhe 


noonday talk by the health inspector is being continued 
through the sixteen health districts of the State. con 
taining 22.000 manufacturing establishments. If the 
idea spread from district to district, from State to 


State, and from nation to nation, it would help to turn 


the fight against tuberculosis. The employer guaran 


teeing expert care ol the employee means two things 
the removal of the sufferer from proximity to a mul 
titude of fellow workers and proper care for the patient 





Holding Up a Nation’s Mail 


An episode in the May Paris strike of postal employees, some thousands of whom the 
are claiming the right to unionize and affiliate with labor unions in private industry 


aided in the formal dedication of a noble public building. 
The Auditorium 7.500 On the opening 
night every seat was taken, and such an audience assem 
bled as only a few cities of the world could have accom 
modated in a single publie building. In addition to the 
world-famous “evening stars.” the Auditorium chorus of 
five hundred sang “Tannhiiuser” music, and the 
Dresden Philharmonic Orchestra of seventy-two musi 
cians accompanied the various “numbers.” 

Atlanta is justifiably proud of her new building. No 
conference, convention, or musical assemblage that could 
crowd into London or Paris would overwhelm her. She 
is ready to play hostess to the world’s best. The Atlanta 
“Constitution” “Perhaps it is not too ambitious 
even forward to the coming in the not very dis 
tant future of a great national political convention.” 


seats persons. 


voices 
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to look 


Raisin Day 


YOME of the California newspapers are lamenting 
~ that California’s Raisin Day has not made much 
. of a sensation in Eastern circles. \ sovereign 
commonwealth devised a playful dodge for advertising a 
home-grown product, and too much silence followed th 
effort. Here, then, is at least a slight attempt at amends 

Raisin Day was instituted and fittingly celebrated in 


several parts of California on April 30. Its purpose was 


to aid the raisin-producing counties. such as Yolo, San 
Diego, Tulare, Sutter. Fresno, and Kings, to market their 
crops and to advertise to the great world that in raisins 
California has a toothsome produet 

In San Francisco the celebration was enthusiastic All 
public eating-places sprinkled the menu with raisins 








They will soon ‘demonstrate’ at Fort Myer 


Raisin sherbets and raisin cocktails cheered the sojourners 
in the palaces of drink. ‘There were raisin luncheons and 
raisin dinners in clubs, and homes. One news- 
paper gave away to needy and greedy patrons 14,000 
raisin sandwiches. 

Fresno declared a half-holiday and enjoyed a night 
parade of illuminated automobiles—all for the cause. 


hotels, 


George Meredith 


N THE death of George Meredith, on May 18, English 

letters have had one more grievous loss in a year 
Although recognition was tardy, in his 
closing years he was ranked as one of the great line of 
English novelists, continuing the tradition that opened 
with Richardson and Fielding, passed on with Smol- 
lett, and came to a full bloom with Trollope, Thackeray, 
Dickens, and George Eliot. At no long distance, he was 
one of that procession, 

George Meredith was born on February 12, 1828, in 
Hampshire, England. He received a portion of his edu- 
cation—a portion that was shaping in its effects on his 
intelleet-—in Germany. He began his active life with the 
study of law, but soon turned to journalism, and thence 
swung into literature, where he continued steady produe- 
tion in poetry, narration, and essays till the closing 
years of his life. 

He opened his strictly literary career with a volume 
of poems published in the year 1851. In 1855 appeared 
his Oriental prose phantasy, “The Shaving of Shagpat”; 
in 1857 a medieval Germanic tale, “Farina.” 

It was just fifty years ago, in 1859, that 
Meredith published perhaps the supreme 
hook of his career. He called it “The Ordeal 
of Richard Feverel.” It is doubtful if he 
ever touched the high places again with so 
sure and light a tread. The book proceeds 
at a rush, as if it were written in a single 
burst of the creative effort. 

Its theme is the tragic outworking of a 
father’s attempt to rear a boy on a theory. 
Some of the love passages descriptive of 
Richard and Lucy are among the most per- 
fect bits of prose writing in the language. 
They have the rare merit of being lyrical 
without falling into the prose meters that 
best work in Dickens, 


of losses. 


deface some of the 
for instance. 

And this novel was free from the eraek 
ling epigram and staccato style that are 
an annoyance to the fastidious reader and 
that limit popular appreciation. 

In “Evan Harrington” he elaborated a 
satire on discriminations, the chief 
character in which was the son of a tailor. 

His “Modern Love and Poems of the En 
glish Roadside,” appearing in 1862, showed 
that he had authentic though limited in- 
spiration as a lyric poet. Throughout his 
poetry, as well as in almost all his prose, 
intellectual quality is dominant—a 
talent for analysis, a desire to reveal the 
motives in human action, to probe conduct, 
than the rendering of the “soft play of life 


social 





rather 
itself.” 
In “The 


wrote a 


Meredith 


dashes of 


Adventures of Harry Richmond 
romantic adventurous novel, with 
“high life’ at court interspersed with gipsy wanderings. 
It is the model of “The Prisoner of 
Zenda,” and the multitude of high-colored, swift-moving 
novels of adventure. 

“The Egoist” has made the strongest appeal of any 
of Meredith’s Brahmanice few who enjoy 
the spectacle of ruthless character analysis. The book 
is a piece of spiritual surgery performed upon the hero, 
Sir Willoughby Patterne, that the world, 
and particularly the world of women, exists for the pur 
pose of perpetual adoration of his excellencies 
akin to Meredith's 


predecessor and 


novels to the 
believes 


who 


The opening chapter is famous 


IS97 essay on “Comedy, and the Uses of the Comie 
Spirit” in its “appreciation” of the “comic spirit” 
in life 


“Diana of the ¢ rossWays” was the 


beautiful 


searching study of 


uw witty and woman who revealed a Govern 


ment secret to a newspaper. 


his list. with “The Tragie Comedians.” 
Meredith’s most 
Lassalle in 


by eritics 


probably covers 
His study 


omedians” has 


and lasting work. 
“The 


and social 


competent 


of Ferdinand Tragic ( 


been accepted democrats alike as 


just and fair to the “tribune of the peopl 


Other of his novel ire “Sandra Belloni,’ ‘Rhoda 
Fleming.” “Vittoria.” Beauchamp’s Career ‘Lord 
Ormond and His Aminta.” He also published later vol 
umes of vers 

The closing vears of his life Meredith lived in Flint 


Cottage Boxhil 
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Comment on Congress 


By MARK 


HE SENATE had its first line-up on an important matter 
when the vote was taken on free iron ore. And that vote 
demonstrated that the Democratic Party in the Senate is even 
more demoralized than in the House—has bolted even farther 
and more riotously away from the ancient position of the 
Democracy as a party in opposition to the protective-tariff 

idea. Among the traditions and principles of the Democratic Party free 
iron ore is one of the oldest and most conspicuous. When the Demo- 
crats last controlled the Lower House of Congress they passed a tariff, 
and in that tariff iron ore was free. When the bill went to the Senate 
free iron ore was changed to a duty of forty cents per ton; and that 
was one of the two changes which caused Grover Cleveland to cry 
‘* perfidy and dishonor.’’ 


The Reasons for Free [ron Ore 
7] HATEVER the reasons for free iron ore sixteen years ago, they 
\\ are more than doubled now when by far the greater bulk of the 
available iron ore in the United States has passed within the monopoly 
of a single corporation. It was in recognition of this condition that 
Mr. Payne and his committee, in framing the 


SULLIVAN 


are independent producers, is another question. That there should be 
much confusion on the latter question is not surprising, since it has 
long been the custom of the Standard Oil Company to do business under 
many aliases, and to cloak itself in inscrutability. The matter is settled 
by the following paragraph from a letter written by Miss Ida M. Tarbell: 


“There is no question in my mind of the entire independence of the oil producers 
and oil refiners who are now in Washington petitioning Congress for a duty on crude 
oil. I have known many of them all my life, and am more or less familiar with their 
business careers. As to their contention that free crude oil would be a serious handi 
cap to them in their competition with the Standard Oil Company, and an advantage 
to the Standard, they are undoubtedly right, if Mexico turns out the tremendous oil 
producer that oil men are predicting. If the field does not develop as they seem to 
think it will, there is nothing in the world for them to fear from free crude, As you 
know, I am myself a thorough believer in free raw materials, including oil, and I 
wish that the independent oil men felt that they were in a strong enough position 
to risk free crude oil. Their courage would be a great help in tariff reform, for 
undoubtedly, as things look now, there will be much more reason for a duty on crude 
oil than there is for one on wool, hides, coal, or iron ore.” 


If Congress puts the tariff on crude oil, the consumer in the immedi- 
ate future will pay more for his petroleum, just as he will pay more for 
his steel and his clothes and his shoes if Con- 








present bill, put iron ore on the free list. With 
that status the bill passed the Lower House. 
In the Senate Mr. Aldrich’s Finance Committee 
made the change to twenty-five cents a ton. In 
the debate on adopting or rejecting this change 
to twenty-five cents a ton, a Republican Senator 
from Michigan, Mr. Smith, argued for the duty 
as a protection to his local industry ; a Republi- 
ean from a State in exactly the same situation, 
Nelson of Minnesota, said his people did not 
need this duty, and argued that ‘‘if we want to | 
build up indepe ndent competitors of the steel || Dick, Charles 

trust, we ought to give them this advantage”’ of || du Pont, Henry A. 
free iron ore. Dolliver of lowa made the same ] Flint, Frank P. 

ee aT || Frazier, James B. 
argument, saying : | tate. Eugene 

Kean, John 

La Follette, Robert M. 
Lodge, Henry Cabot 
MeCumber, Porter J. 
Money, Hernando D. 
Nixon, George S. 
Oliver. George T. 
Page, Carroll 8. 

Piles, Samuel H. 
Rayner, Isidor 

Scott, Nathan B. 
Sutherland, George 
Senators Who Voted for Free Lron Ore | Taliaferro, James P. 


‘ I . | Warner, Willi: 
NINALLY came the vote. That ballot found | sist pase 


Aldrich, Nelson W. 
Beveridge, Albert J. 
Bulkeley, Morgan G. 
Burkett, Elmer J. 
Burrows, Julius C. 
Carter Thomas H. 
Clapp, Moses E. 
Clark, Clarence D. 
Culberson, Charles A. 
Daniel, John W. 
Depew, Chauncey M. 





“There is one thing which, in my judgment, will 
gradually shoot through and through the steel monop- 
oly, if one exists in the United States, and that is to 
give American capital easy access to the materials out 





of which iron and steel are made.” 
| 
The two promises of the Democratic Party, | 
to fight monopoly and reduce tariff burdens, 1] 
would be fulfilled by free iron ore. | 





twenty-four Senators out of the ninety- The terms of the thirty Senators on this list ea 
; 2 pire March 38,1911. That offical date seems a long 


one in all voting for free iron ore. These are 


=| gress puts a tariff on iron ore and wool and 


Senators Whose Terms Expire with hides. So much is undeniable. Oil is in that 
the Present Congress 


respect on the same footing as other raw ma- 
: + terials. A wonderful pool of oil, of unexampled 
R., Rhode Island : : : teat : 

R., Indiana richness, is discovered within a few hundred 
R., Connecticut miles of the boundary of the United States. To 


t., Nebrask: : ' 
>: a make the path between this store of natural 





t., Montana wealth and the citizen who uses kerosene just as 
mt tm broad and smooth as possible ought, it would 
D., Texas seem, to be the most obvious function of Govern- 
D., Virginia ment. If it is true that doing this would play 
¥ a into the hands of a great monopoly, then there 
2., Delaware should be some more direct means of dealing 


t., California 

D., Tennessee 

t., Maine 

t., New Jersey 

2., Wiseonsin 

t., Massachusetts 
t., North Dakota 
D., Mississippi 


with monopoly than through a high tariff. This 
is free-trade doctrine, and perhaps it is the 
counsel of perfection. On the other hand, for 
the independents who, during the past ten years, 
under favorable State and national legislation, 
L have fought a slowly winning fight against a 
” tems great monopoly, sympathy is human. And two 
:., Vermont matters of fact are clear: it is the independents 
t., Washington —not the Standard Oil Company—who are ask- 
D., Maryland : , <n ; ‘ 
.., West Virginia ing for the tariff on oil; and a Congressman 
t., Utah || who votes for this tariff is in exactly the same 
‘y casa || position as one who votes for a tariff on lumber, 
ecu || or ore, or coal, or hides, and is entitled to credit 
for the same degree of good faith. 





time away; actually the reelection of these men, or ine 
their hames: the choosing of their successors, is a matter of the The Voiceless Consumer 
Beveridge, R. Culberson, D La Follette, R. ha saan He ge virange Bored Renner | YEN ATOR SIMMONS of North Carolina, de- 
Borah, R. Cummins, R. Nelson, R. meets either next winter or the winter following. || \_) fending his position in favor of the present 
Bristow, R. Curtis, R. Newlands, D. The men who will compose these Legislatures, in ] tariff on lumber: 
Brown, R. Dolliver, R. Overman, D. whole or in part, are now being nominated at party 
Burkett. R. du Pont. R. Rayner. D. caucuses. Jn Wisconsin, for example, the hold “T have had letters and telegrams by the hundred 
( lapp, R. Gamble. R. Shively. D. over half of the Ntate Senate, which will help de from the people of my State protesting against putting 
Clarke, D. Gore, D. Smith (Md.). D termine the chp tele pani wena? La Fotethe - lumber upon the free list. I have had no letter to the 
(taetord. fi Hughes, D. Smith (S. C.). D. the session beginning in January, 1911, ts already contrary. It is said that the farmers are demanding 
elected. For those who ore +s ue well a those cheaper lumber and expecting to get it. I have not had 

Now mark this fact: out of those twentv- cho disapprove, the course of any of these Sena a single letter from a farmer of my State asking me to 
. . . ° : ‘ tors, the time for action is the quiet now, not the . . ‘ be 
four who voted for free iron ore, Fourteen are noieu time a year 01 yeara henoe. when the vote to have this duty removed or reduced. 








Republicans—more Republicans than Democrats || Legislature is actually in session. 


are found fighting against protection on an impor 


There are more people who want cheap lum- 
ber to build homes than are engaged in selling 














tant raw material. The ten Democrats on that 
list are the only ones among the entire party representation in the 
Senate who voted for free iron ore—ten Democrats out of thirty-two. 


Are These Men Democrats ? 
rTXHESE are the Democrats in the Senate who voted against free iron 
ore and in favor of a duty of twenty-five cents a ton. They com- 
pose nearly two-thirds of all the Democrats in the Senate: 


Bacon of Georgia Fletcher of Florida Paynter of Kentucky 

Bailey of Texas Foster of Louisiana Simmons of North Carolina 
Bankhead of Alabama Frazier of Tennessee Stone of Missouri 
Chamberlain of Oregon Johnston of Alabama laliaferro of Florida 

Clay of Georgia McEnery of Louisiana Taylor of Tennesse¢ 


Daniel of Virginia Martin of Virginia lillman of South Carolina 


A Matter of Fact 
r NHIS paragraph deals with a question of fact. Whether or not there 
ought to be a tariff on crude oil is one question; whether the men 
who are in Washington advocating that tariff are Standard Oil agents, or 


lumber. But business is organized, vigilant, 
and working all the time. Not only do they flood Congressmen and 
Senators with letters and telegrams, inspired by painstaking committees ; 
they fill the Washington hotels and crowd the corridors of the Capitol. 
Senator Aldrich was right when he said that ninety-nine out of every 
hundred people who appear before the Finance Committee ask to have 
the tariff raised. The rich, and those who work for the rich, are 
making themselves heard. The forlorn ineffectiveness of those who 
bear the burden of the tariff is a pathetic spectacle. 


The Democratic Question 


\ENATOR ISIDOR RAYNER of Maryland, speaking : 
S 


“Where am I and what am | These are the momentous problems that are surg 
ing in upon me Where do | stand? ... Am T a Democrat, for instance, on 
free hides, and a Republican on peanuts? Am I a protectionist on zine ore and pig 
iron and a revenue reformer on pineapples?” 


Senator Rayner is a Cleveland Democrat who believes in a tariff for 
revenue. There are few such Democratic Senators left. 




















Shall Your Foods he 
Drugged or Not? 
Much has been said about Benzoate of Soda in foods. It 


is not a matter, however, of mere press or political discussion 
— it is a vital health question that concerns you and your family. 


Experts here and abroad, including Dr. Wiley, who has 
stood for the health of the American people for 25 years, have 
said that Benzoate of Soda in foods has an injurious effect 
upon the digestive organs. Benzoate of Soda is not a food. 
It is a tasteless, odorless drug made from coal tar. 


Although used in many well-known brands of foods, the 
greatest danger in this drug is that it permits the use of inferior 
raw materials, as well as slipshod, unsanitary methods. In 
short, it is safe to assume that its use indicates uncleanliness or 
bad materials. It is never used to improve good materials, 
Does it mean anything to you that no manufacturer who usés 
Benzoate of Soda defends its use in his advertising ? 


Products of the best manufacturers (of whom there 
are many) do not contain or need Benzoate of Soda, 
because they are made of approved materials in clean 
surroundings. 


Heinz “57 Varieties’’—Ketchup, Sweet Pickles, 
Preserves, etc., etc., are prepared without Benzoate of 
Soda or any other drug—yet they may be purchased any 
time, anywhere, with absolute confidence in their keep- 
ing quality. Money returned if you arenot pleased. 


No person need accept a food containing Benzoate of 
Soda, for the law protects you by requiring its presence to be 
stated on the label. This statement is generally hidden in 
obscure type, an acknowledgment in itself of the maker’s desire 
to conceal it. Read all type on labels; it is for you to choose 
whether food brought to your own table, or served to you on 
a public table, shall be drugged or not. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY. 


Members of American Association ‘for the Promotion of Purity in Food Products. 




















Will you accept $5 a |**Where Thieves Break In” 


day for your services? 


You can earn more than 
$5.00 a day at the start, 
and as much more as you 
care to make. You can 
establish yourself in a 
Pleasant, profitable and 
Permanent business that 
makes you independent. 


You Take No Risk 


You do not invest one 
i}, cent in this business until 
you prove you make the 
money at it. You risk 
nothing, and are paid well 
for what you do. 

You know the principle 
of the vacuum cleaner bus- 
iness, and how it has made 
housecleaning the work of 
hours instead of days. 

What I want to prove to you is that you can make 
a fine income with the most perfect and con- 
venient vacuum cleaner. The 


Duntley Standard 


Vacuum Cleaner 


embodies every principle and improvement 
known to the big wagon cleaners, and costly in- 
stalled plants, yet it weighs only about 50 Ibs. 

You can take one of these machines into a house 
and remove every particle of dust and dirt from 
every room without taking up the carpets and 
without moving furniture, and do it ten times as 
thoroughly and in one-tenth the time. 

The Duntley Portable Cleaner sucks the dirt out 
of the house. It does all and more than the big 
wagon cleaners can possibly do, and costs only a 
fraction as much originally and less to operate. 
This means bigger profits to you. 


How The Business Increases 

Every housewife who has a rug or room cleaned 
by the Duntley Cleaner, is so thoroughly satisfied 
that she wants a Duntley Cleaner for her own use — 
which you sell to her at a handsome profit. She 
tells her friends about you. You get their orders. 
Their friends give you more orders, both for 
cleaning and for machines. The more customers 
you get, the more customers they will get you. 


My ‘‘Pay From Profit’’ Plan 
I want one good, honest, active man or woman in every 
city or town—no matter how small, where houses are 
ro by electricity, to write for my “‘Pay from Profit’’ plan. 
you in business, show you how it is done. and 
ase xre you an income of at least $5. 00 a day while learning. 
Make me prove what I say. Don't spend one cent until 
you prove the truth of everything I say. Whether you want 
to go into the business for , or whether you want to 
prove the y and satisfaction of the Duntley Portable 
Cleaner in your own home, take advantage of my offer. 


Write Me for the Plan Today 
The offer is made to you—now—today. It is your great 
opportunity to startin a Rew business—in a coming business 
—in a profitable business—in a business of your own that 
will grow bigger each year. You simply write me and ask for 
my “Psy from Profit Plan.’ Do itnow—atonce 


J. W. Duntley, Pres., Duntley Mfg. Co., Chicago 
s caditandanisenn Fill out and mail this coupontoday ______.._. 
J. W. Duntiley, Pres., 402 Plymouth Bldg., Chicago. 


Dear Sir:—Tell me how I can earn $5.00 or more a day 
with a Duntley Cleaner, on your ‘‘Pay from Profit Plan.’ 
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The shave that is 


like a caress means 
either a good bar- 
ber or an 


R's'z0 R 
AZO 
(Stropper and Razor in One—Strops Itself ) 


The only razor with which anyone can 
strop automatically, correctly and quickly 
without removing the blade, and shave with 
a barber’s velvet smoothness. Combines 
all the good points of both <‘safety’’ 
“sold 


Send for our booklet ‘‘“Shaving Sense’ 
Free if you send us your dealer’s name 


SAFETY RAZOR CO. 
NEW YORK CITY 
Montreal 


and 
style.”” 


AUTO STROP 
Dept. K 
61 New Oxford St., 


r 


345 FIFTH AVENUE 
London 14 St. Helen St., 








Standard Outfit—Self-stropping, silver-plated Rawr, 
Blades and fine Horsehide Strop contained in Leather 
case, $ Money back if not satiafied afte days’ trial 





Runs Under All Conditions 


of weather and road. Speed from tw 






to 30 miles per hour. Best car for Ne 3g 
service in emergencies. Reliable and : 
safe. Absolutely cuaranteed best ma Runs thirty 
terial—e« vee Find out all at miles on 





NeINTYRE Vehicles § . 


by writing pos 
free book. No blow-outs 
come ac ff \ 
tire troubles. M vat de 7 
cakithe ar made 
Prices from $37 wp as 
cording to style 
Write for Catalog N 
W. H. -s seg talgeog co., AUBURN, sores A 
256-257 Broadway Kansas City, M 
Canadian Fact Rg att or ! Can 








IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 


(Continued from page 14) 


and | tried to 
thought | was travel- 
ing and didn’t want to be bothered. But | 
couldn't see him mueh—was | going to 
drag him down, just as l’d got him started 
right? Not much. ‘Go and visit your 
friends, 0° course,’ | used to tell him, ‘and 
you can write to me.’ The best schools | 
picked out, the very best. And they came 
high. But L was good for it.” 

He shifted and rubbed his eyes. 

“IT had a hunch when I bought the 
ticket,” he muttered. “It just come over 
me: ‘You ought not to go to a place you 
got the idea of from Jim.’ And every- 


sometimes all dressed up, 


talk like he did. He 


thing so still, and the stuff so easy. And 
the last time, too—the last time.” 
“But Jim—he thought—” Lindsay 


prompted. A dreadful curiosity held him. 

“So then he wrote. ‘Of course it’s Yale, 
dad,’ he wrote; ‘we’re all going up to- 
gether. You don’t mind if it costs a little 
to get settled, do you?’ And was I going 
to go to him—he was head of his class, 
mind you—and say: “The Trust has treated 
me the way I wouldn’t treat a dog—it’s 
all up with me and you? I ean go back 
and be foreman again at the works—we’re 
bought up, chewed up, and spit out like a 
wad 0’ paper’? Not much, I guess. No. 
Here’s where I quit the honesty game, | 
said, for it don’t pay. You stole my pat 
ent, and I shut up because IT couldn’t afford 
to fight you. Now, I says, since my boy’s 
education has been stole from me, [ll steal 


it back, and only from them that can af- 
ford it, too! And V’ll use no lawyer to do 
it, either, and no trick-work with papers. 


il get it straight from the big thieves 
that pass the plate on Sundays.” 

Lindsay listened to Caroline moving over 
their heads; her steps seemed the only 
reality in this horrid dream. 

“It will just about kill Jim,” he said. 

“It would have killed him not to go to 
college,” the man returned sharply, “and 
he had a right to go.” 

“But, good heavens, 
could have earned money—he’s clever 
enough to work his way through a dozen 
Lindsay cried despairingly. 

“There wasn’t any working his 
through for my boy,” said the man with 
a cunning grin. “I’ve done enough o’ that 
for the family, thank you. So did his 
mother—she died of it. No, there’s money 
enough for all, and it only needs a little 
planning. Take from the kind that takes 
from- your kind—they’ll never miss _ it. 
I’ve just done for myself, and only wanted 
to get my twenty-five hundred a year 
for Jim—and enough to dress as I may 
need to.” 


there are ways—he 


colleges!” 


way 


Lindsay cleared his throat. 

“Do you mean to say that Jim 
asked you what your business was?” 

“He didn’t know [ ever changed till last 
month. He thought I traveled for the 
comp’ny. Of course, he didn’t like that 
any too well—brought up as he’s been—and 
thought *twould be kinder to me 
mention it much. He thought 1 
didn’t know, but IL did. Last month—last 
month The man paused and bit his lips. 

“Well, last Lindsay repeated. 

“PT got my hunch to quit. That fortune 
woman and—and other things. The doe 


never 


I guess he 
not to 


month?” 


tor told me to keep quiet. And L sort of 
fixed it up with Jim in a letter. I told 
him | was going to send him one more 
thousand for graduatin’ with and I was 
going to let him try for himself after that. 
I knew that was all right, because he’s 
told me of plenty of rich young swells who 
had to. Fathers believed in it.” 


“He was going with Buck Williamson on 
the ranch,” said Lindsay 

‘“That’s it! Buck Williamson. He 

wouldn't T look ’em up after 
settled and try it out there. It 
awful nice letter.’ said the man 
“He's a real gentleman.” 
Lindsay looked toward the dining 
“Was this thé ‘thousand’?” he 


slowly. 


asked me 
they got 
Was an 
softly. 

room, 


asked. 





The man nodded. 
“I’ve never been with him 
two, and I thought Vd go up to 
| Yale this spring—when he graduated—and 
lsee him. And then—lI planning to 
Of course | 


| more 
| «lay or 

Was 
meant to see 
deadly afraid 
But I’ve been careful.” 


| 
drop out nevel 


him much 1 was alwavs 


something’d happen 
friends 
wrung with an angry 

“| don't much of 
Jim.” said the man 


“But your Lindsay was 
pits 

care for anvbody but 
about in the dining 
himself 


very awkward for 


Caroline was moving 


room again Lindsay shook 


Qf course this Is 





mew’ he began. “IT mean | oh. the devil! 
know what I’ve got to do 


looked appealingly at 


| You of course?” 


The man him. 


You've got it all back.” he said quickly, 
and you know Jim : 
Yes, plague take it!—I know Jim,” the 
bov muttered. “We all know Jim.” 


Known well, isn’t he?” the man inquired 


makers smoke. 
but Havana. They are not 


the bench. This is one of my 


plicate at retail for less than 
regularly, 


buy my tobacco direct fro 
tobacco reaches the U. S. Custom Hot 
body. Zhe man who buys and sells on 


A TEST—smoke as many as you 


Make checks payable to Edwin Cigar Co. 


I call them ‘‘Segarmaker’s Favorites”’ J 
Clear, clean, LONG LEAF HAVANA FILLER—nothing 


made, no bands, no pretty pictures on the boxes. 


me that you didn’t get all you expected, L’ll return your money and ask no question. 


MORTON R. EDWIN, Dept. B, 64-66 and 67-69 West 125th Street, New York 


OSES 2” 


FROM FACTORY lyiREcT Toyov. 


because they are the kind my cigar- 


handsome looking cigars—they are roughly 
You get them fresh off 
greatest values. It’s a cigar you can’t du 
isc. J duy and sell for cash. 1 go to Cuba 
m the grower, and pay him long before the 
ise, and that’s the reason I undersell every- 
credit cannol compete with me. 


THIS PRICE APPLIES ONLY TO YOUR FIRST ORDER FOR NOT MORE THAN 100 


None sold at this “get acquainted” price after June 30th 
Orders from old customers will only be filled at regular pric es— (1909 price list.) 
You need not OTE a hundred to start—order 50 for $1.45, or even 25 for 73c. 
PUT ME TO 


It’s all the same to me. 
like—smoke them all, for that matter, and if you then tell 
You can’t go wrong. 


References: Dun’s, Bradstreet’s, The State Bank of N. Y. 
















STYLE 
NEATNESS 


THE IMPROVED 


“MME The Name is stamped 


on every loop—Be sure z 

it’s there sgh 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


a yr TO THE 
LEG — VER SLIPS, 
TEARS, NOR UNFASTENS 
Worn All Over The World 
Sample pair, Silk50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


Ree, >, GEORGE FROST CO., Maker 
Boston, Mass., U. S. A. 


REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 


COMFORT 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 


MEDAL OF HIGHEST AWARD 
JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION 
Add TONE to Your Station- 
ery in the OFFICE, BANK. 
SCHOOL or HOME by us- 
ing only moe 

6 ” A! 

0. K FASTENERS 
There i is genuine pleasure 
in their use as well as Per- 


fect Security. Easil 
on or taken off wit! 


thumb and finger. Can be used repeatedly and “ 


always work.’’ Made of brass, 3 sizes. Putupin icon 
boxes of 100 Fasteners each. 
Handsome. Compact. Strong. No Slipping, NEVER! 
At all Stationers. Send 10 for sample box 
\ of 50. assorted. Illustrated booklet free. 
Liberal discount to the trade. 
The O. K. Mfg. Co. Syracuse. N, Y. 


SS Wisdom. 


| As your teeth are wanted 
| to last—for time to come— 
| begin at once their daily 
antiseptic cleansing with 

| 

| 
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Calvert's 


Carbolic Tooth Powder. 


Price from 1scts. Sample _ booklet from Park & 
Tilford, 927 Broadway, New Y 

Makers: F.C. Calvert & Co. eas anchester, England. 
Canadian Depot : 349 Dorcheste r Street West, Montreal. 
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{> Philippine Stories by 


short 


complet 





304 pa 





chapter, 


the Collier $5000 Prize Winner 


A Powerful and stirring book of life in 


the Philippines, having for its first 
“Fagan,” the Collier $5000 prize 


story—a book written with the same 


realism that made Kipling’s stories of India 
world-famous. 


Holds the reader from story to story with the grip of a 


Brooklyn Eagle.§ 


e novel. 


He hits off his military types, invents his pungent dialogue, 
in just that staccato manner an 
has made popular. 


in just that spirit that Kipling 
New York Tribune. 


Cloth. $1.50 postpaid 


ges. Sarka illustrations. 


eee by LITTLE, BROWN & CO., BOSTON. At All wenn 
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THE LITTLE GODS 


By ROWLAND THOMAS 
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FOR FAMILY USE 
Washes, rinses, dries and polishes the most del 
China — Glas 


cate 


Sanitary Dishwasher | 


sware—Silverware—in 3 to £ 


(1! Do not think of 


Four Launch 








minutes, Cleanses and sterilises dishes buying a launch 
prem =“ sper thea. Prpeggr: gptitemser rg | j rou see o ° 
| ompletely removing all traces of fond, || Until you see Our Bargains 
| A metal ae cone oes i Only $121 
WRITE FOR FREE TRIAL OFFER for this 
cal is ‘" h - Bey ~ poi Miho, have | complete 16 
Read their letters in our booklet. foot launch. 


Write to-day 


NATIONAL MACHINE & STAMPING CO. 


1415 5 Chamber of Commerce, Detroit, Mich. 





24H.P 


guaranteed, self-starting engine. 














$144 for 9's mile per hour “ Speedaway.” 











FREE BOOK Gass 


ON DEVELOPERS WITH EVERY ORDER 





G. CENNERT Dept.8 
NEW YORK, 24-26 EAST 136 ST. CHICAGO, 20°28 STATE ST 


$153 for canopy topped ° “Winner $160 for 
\uto-topped 3 H.P. “Comfort.” Special bar- 
gainsin 18 ft., 22ft. and 25ft. launches. Engine 
result of 30 years’ experience. Weedless wheel 





* ENS! oe ind rudder Shipped immediately Your 
AUFF mm FILMS | | 1] money back if not as represented. Send postal 
H iii or o handsome catalogue today—it’s a gem. 
J S ENSIGN FILMS ] for our han 
eee SUSSEX PA PER. | | C. T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO. 


235 River St. 
Greenville, Mich. 
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‘Send for our free Boat Book 
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coe TAT) Would You Like to TRY 


a Hyacinths, feted oe y Mine A 
ey give tora small out ay O time anc money 

an abundance of flowers in the house from De- a Fireless Cooker? 4 ays FREE 
Pll Pay the Freight to Your Kitchen 
—Which Size Shall I Send at My Expense 


cember until April, and in the garden almost 
— 2 ee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee ees eee 


before the snow is off the ground in the spring 
until the middle of May. These Bulbs are 
ILL YOU give me the . “ ” 
chance to please you with- % M. M. Johnson— ‘‘Fireless Cooker Man 





' 
‘ 
' 
“ 





grown almost exclusively in Holland, and in 
enormous quantities, where they are sold at 
very-low prices. Usually they pass through 
the hands of two dealers, and more than 
double in price before reaching the retail 
buyer in America. 





By ordering from us now instead of waiting until fall, ? . 7 
you save from 20 to 40 per cent. in cost, get a superior ax! a cent’ : risk to you? > . Matt this to 
quality of Bulbs not to be obtained at any price in this ve made a comfortable foriune oO ru mm 
country, and have a much larger list of varieties to select trusting people to find out whether \ Id = sty Co pany 
from. they are satisfied with my machines— 6% Clay Center, Neb. 


at my risk, and every pleased customer — tie 
is worth more to me than the sale and 
the price of a cooker. 

So I can afford to be liberal. I had to « 

» liberal to start with to get people inter- oo A ree 


pod -d. Now I do it because it is such a satis- 


Our orders are selected and packed in Holland, and are 
delivered to our customers in the original packages im- 
mediately upon their arrival from Holland, perfectly 
fresh, and in the best possible condition, 

If you wish to take advantage of our very low prices, we 
must have your order not later than July Ist, as we import 
Bulbs toorderonly, They need not be paid for until after 


is my name and ay berg: me your “Old 
Trusty”? Fireless C coker Catalog and Recipe 








delivery, nor taken if not of @ satisfactory quality. factory way for both my customers and me. —Also low prices and month’s free trial 
(References required from new customers.) Our import Wii! you send your name for my Free Trial © offer with no obligations on my part. 
price-list, the most comprehensive catalogue of Bulbs | M. M. Johnson, Manufacturer Offer _and my most interesting Free Catalog 
published, is now ready, and may be had for the asking. “Fireless Cooker Man’’ and Free Recipe Book? Let me also teli you \ N 
. aH my wife's experience in our own home with Nene 
a nly nnn ng - Py ae grt ‘Old Trusty.”’ You see, I want you to know what the Johnsons know about » 
Fine Mixed Tulips aca 2 3 50 ‘i, the expense-saving—time-saving—fuel-saving—worry-saving and work-saving ‘\ te 
eh a 4 50 i —of cooking by fireless in your own home with any one of my 


Extra Fine Mixed T lips . 
Narcissus Poeticus . 


i io i 0 2 tin \ 
Double Daffodils. . . . . . .. . 185 Re ii e .7 
Narcissus Bicolor Empress a § 00 i F | 
Narcissus Emperor . ; i. ea 12 00 ae ire ess 
Narcissus Golden Spur ~ 10 00 ti \ Stat.. 
Narcissus, Mrs. Walter T. “Ware. Splen- , w ee oo ers . ; 








did free-flowering : = " oo \ \ want every man or woman 
Spanish Iris, splendid Mixture ‘ a who reads this great periodical 
ELLIOTT NURSERY CO. ivgbureh, i’ Sent complete anywhere—Freight prepaid to you — Full month’s Free Trial—Absolute sat- to send your name to me so 
isfaction or no charge—Guaranteed for 5 years’ satisfactory fireless cooking—Saves 50to - can tel! you all the facts 


ii; 90 per cent Time, Fuel and Expense for foods all the year round—Prove this at my expense. *% “iret costo’, peal 


Each size ‘Old Trusty” comes to you complete ready to use the day you get it—The \ want me to send you one 
most handsome and the only absolutely Sanitary Fireless Cooker made. The caseismade 6 of my “Old Trustys” 


AUTOMOBILE TOPS | of clear California rei-wood (no odors) and the whole encased in most sanitary metal cov \ on my hberal plan 
wo ear uaran ee ‘ r ‘i ering. “Old Trusty” is always kept clean and sweet. Our solid aluminum patent self- All Complete 
WITH EVERY MURRAY VEHICLE covered with materials having cloth ex ' locking indestructible cooking utensils are absolutely rustless—air tight— \ Ready to Use 


PEE With Indestruc- 
are tible Aluminum 
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and while your foods are cooking with ut fire no steam or odors can escape 
posed to the sun are bound to fade and will tt from an “Old Trusty.” s 2a Cee ee oe —- 


. retain grease or other stains in spite of all All expense of your month’s free trial and delivery to you is at my risk 
catalog No. the cleaning methods known. Hence a and my prices to you direct from my factory are way below what dealers 


2? free c on ~ i Or many others charge— Here’s how my prices save you if you are 
122 free for’ car of shabby appearance. The surface of | satisfied and buy of me. re 


1e aski Tr It 
- - — GENUINE ‘ Save $3.00 or more on my No. 1 
SHOWS OME i price for One Compartment “Old Trusty” Fireless Cooker—Complete ready 
com pl ete 0 H to use—Sent for a month’s free trial, freight prepaid. See my Free Cat 









-Locking 
Cooking Utensils 












l i ne Oo f ™ alog and Recipe Book. Send your name to me now 





3uggies, Save $5.00 or more on my No. 2 


‘ e y + / y is = 2 aacily ' price to you for my Two Compartment “Old Trusty” Fireless Cooker 
Price $67.50 Road W ag- LEATH ER 1S absolutely fast and s asily ate hk ready to use—Sent for a month’s free trial, freight pre 
s. Stan- cleaned. See that only the genuine is fur paid. See my Free Catalog and Recipe Book, Send your name 

ons, Stan j g : 


hopes, Concords, Phaetons, Traps, Sur-nished or you will get a cheap, inferior Soday. Splendid tor sma capes 
reys, Carriages, Pony Vehicles, Grocery ‘| Substitute offered by the dealer to increase Save $7.00 or more on my No. 3 


factory price to you for my Three Compartment “Old Trusty” 









Wagons, Laundry Wagons, Passenger and || his profits at your expense. i" Wireless Cooker—The mont complete satisfactory cooker made 
“4 = 4 H -le 74 on —Cooks eve hing fo he larges a 1 oO on for a 
Farm Wagons, Busses, Harness and Saddles. |; _A postal will bring samples and booklet of advice. {i today —Caoks everyting for the largest family” Sent yon ee 


WILBER H. MURRAY MFG. CO., Cincinnati, O. | The Pantasote Co., 1533 Bowling Green Building, New York '"\ all illustrated in my Free Catalog and Recipe Book 

seu Be sure to send me your name today by the Free 
Coupon above —or postal—or letter for my Full 
Month’s Free Trial Offer — Free Catalog and Recipe 





ASS AS LD EO 






“hh. a. Sh. 







FISHING provided you send Book and Low Factory Prices. 
GUIDE, name of your 
a reference book Hatter. OLD TRUSTY COMPANY 
BLUM & KOCH 
for the lovers of 86 Fifth Avenue Clay Center. Neb. 
the Sport, Free : New York ; . 


” Among Correct Dressers Whi & Woch Straw Dats are most favored 


The Straw Without o Tere’, 








N the TREMONT there has been produced 
a collar that will meet ’most every man’s idea 
of what a summer collar should be. 


NON-CRACKABLE 
R R QUARTER SIZE OLLARS 
QUARTER SIZE 


15 Cents—2 for 25 cents 


20 cents each in Canada 








CLUETT, PEABODY & COMPANY, MAKERS OF CLUETT SHIRTS, 455 RIVER STREET, TROY, N. Y. SEND FOR STYLE BOOK 
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Our Most Popular 
| Bonds 


We make a specialty of bonds 
secured by first liens on valuable 
farm lands. Some of them are 
tax liens—municipal obligations. 








They pay 6 per cent—a higher 
rate than can now be obtained 
on any other large class equally 
well secured. 

They are issued in denomina- 
tions of $100, $500 and $1,000, 
so they appeal to both small and 
large investors. 

Short time or long time, as 
you prefer. 

We sell a general line of mu- 
nicipal, railroad and other public 
utility bonds, but we consider 
these particular bonds the most 
attractive in the market. They 
are preferred by a large majority 
of our customers—people who 
know about them. 

We have written a book about 


| 


| 


eagerly. “There’s no cleverer scholar there, 
much cleverer, I mean, is there?” 
Lindsay shook his head. ‘Not that 


amounts to anything,” he said shortly. 





these bonds—a book of unbiased 
facts and clear information. 
Every investor, small or large, 
owes to himself its perusal. The 
book is free. Simply write us a 
postal, or send us this coupon. 
Please do it now. 


Sroulridge ’Nivere. 


(Established 1893) 
Municipal and Corporatien Bonds 


First National Bank Bldg. 50 Congress Street 
CHICAGO BOSTON 








Gentlemen:—Please send me your 
new Bond Book, ‘‘The World’s 
Greatest Industry.”’ 


Town 














COLGATE'S 


Sai=1=10))) 


DENTAL CREAM 





DELICIOUS— 


and ANTISEPTIC. The dentifrice which 
combines efficiency with a delightful after-taste. 
Gives a pearly lustre to the teeth. 

Triat tube sent for 4 cts. in stamps. 


“COLGATE & CO., Dept. W, 55 John St., N.Y. 
Mosbers of Cashmere Beugest Toilet Seep. 











ERNE EN'S #88 








and al afflictions 
of the skin. 


Removes all odor of perspiration, De 
lightful after Shaving, Sold everywhere, or 
d on receipt of 25c. Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. N.J. 
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“I'll bet there’s no better fellow there 
than Jim—none of the big bugs?” 

“There is no better fellow anywhere,” 
said Lindsay. 

Caroline tapped fretfully on the door. 
“Aren’t we ever going, Lin?” she begged; 
“it’s all put back.” 

“Yes, yes, in a minute!” he answered, 
and turned to the man. “I’m mighty 
sorry to have to do it,” he began; “it’s 
a horrible thing to do, but I can’t see 
that there are any two ways about it. | 
don’t want to hear you say any more. If 
you'll come quietly, well and good. If it 


was anybody else—but in my _ uncle’s | 


house—and—well, will you come?” 
The man sighed. He looked ten years 
older. “All right,’ he said, “I didn't 


know but—well, never mind. My nerve’s | 


gone. I never had a failure, you see. But 
it’s hard. Jim was telling me last month 
about this singer that he’d heard was so 
careless, and I noted it down for use some 
day. He never said his friends lived here. 
I—it makes me feel dreadful when I think 
how he’d feel if he knew I’d been working 
his friends—he’d never stand for that, Jim 
wouldn’t. It makes me feel—oh, well, 
what’s the odds? But I wish you didn’t 
belong to Yale College.” 

Lindsay scowled, motioning to the door. 

“Shut up and come on, will you?” he 
blurted. The man got up. 

“T guess I won’t see Jim again, then,” 
he said. “There isn’t one chance in a hun- 
dred he’ll ever know, but I couldn’t explain 


why I didn’t go up to New Haven, nor | 
send the thousand, and it’ll be five years, | 


anyhow—ten, maybe. And [I shan’t hold 

out that. The doctor only gave me two.” 
“Ten years? Oh, no,” Lindsay cried. 
“Tt’s grand larceny,” said the man. 
“Lin, Lin, come on!” called Caroline. 
“You’ve got the pin, and I'll tear the 


picture up,” said the man. “I’ve got it | 
all planned, o’ course—I give the name of | 


Barker. And—and if Jim ever says any 
thing to you or any of his friends about 
me being mean about the thousand, when 
I’d promised it, just kind of give a hint, 
will you, that things may have happened 
so’s | couldn’t? I hope he’ll think [ died. 
I wish he was through Yale, though. The 
thousand won’t make any difference with 
graduatin’, will it?” 

Lindsay swallowed hard; his nerves 
were strained to Snapping. 

‘Good God, no!” he shouted. He opened 
the window and threw the revolver away. 

‘Get out!” he said briefly, turning to 
the man. “Get out of my sight! If Jim 
ever receives another penny from you, [’ll 
tell him all I know.” 

The man swayed toward the chair. “Do 
you mean it?” he gasped. “Honest?” 

He began to sob and choke a little. 

“Get out!” Lindsay repeated, looking 
persistently sidewise. The man _ leaned 
over and fumbled for the picture on the 
floor, found it, and straightened himself. 

Suddenly he leaped back and fell into 
the chair again; a dreadful pallor reached 
the roots of his hair. 

“All up, I guess—twice to-day— Jim, 
good-by,” he said very quickly, and rolled 
against Lindsay, holding the picture tight. 

“Lin! If you don’t come pretty soon—” 
Caroline pushed open the door a little. 

“Hush! Run and bring that whisky!” 
Lindsay whispered with a frightened face. 

She waited outside while he labored 
mysteriously, breathing hard. 

“Ts Mr. Barker sick, Lin?” she whispered 
fearfully when he returned to the door. 

“Y-yes. I guess he’s pretty sick,” he 
said slowly, stepping out and turning the 
knob carefully. The dining-room reeked 
with the whisky on his hands and coat. 

“We'll go for the doctor,” he went on, 
“both of us, because we'll have to fix— 
you needn’t hurry so, Caroline. There’s no 

we don’t have to hurry.” He tried the 
outside door twice, to make sure it was 
latched, and glanced hastily at the windows. 

“l’d better wire Uncle Joe,” he said, 
half aloud; “he'll know what to do—oh, 
there’s the dog. Come on, Hamlet—he’s 
Buck Williamson’s—gentle as a kitten.” 

“Yes, he’ll know,” she repeated content 
edly, reaching for Hamlet’s black muzzle. 

But I don’t think that was right, do 
you, Lin, even for a joke?” she queried, 
following him down the side path. 

“No,” he agreed briefly. 

“Wasn’t it funny he had one of your 
pins?” 

Lindsay stopped short and almost faced 
her. He looked very young and tired. 

“I swear, Caroline, I believe worse men 





have worn it!” he said 
MOTHERS, BE CAUTIOUS 
In selecting a food for the baby don’t experiment 
Baby can’t stand much experimenting. Borden's Eagle 
Brand Condensed Milk is acted upon by the infant 
tomach substantially the same as mother’s milk For 50 


years it has made glad mothers and started thousands of 
babies on life’s journey with health and happiness.—Adt 
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| A FOUNTAIN PEN is 7 
| a mighty tantalizing Z 
thing when it runs dry, or 
refuses to write when full 
of ink. But nosuch trouble 
| . 
can happen with 
| CONKLIN’S 
| Self-Filling 
|] « 
HTT RRB Fountain Pen 
Dull Tap Hii 
Two Button Ontord When it runs dry just dip pen 
in the nearest inkwell, press the 
1 Crescent-Filler and pen fills it- 
OU can’t judge a shoe by selfinstantly, When you want 
its looks. That’s why to write, why, just write. Ink 
: cannot clog or flow too fast or 
we put the name FLOR- tooslow. There's nothing to stop 
SHEIM on every shoe we for if your pen is a CONKLIN N 
make. It’s a guarantee of —you always have ink, you \ 
all that’s best in leather, labor always can write. Every R\\ 
pen guaranteed, 
and style. FLORSHEIM Ox- : 
junds eee Qnaie aver ial Dealers everywhere. 
, hy specia Prices $3.00, $4.00, 
‘Natural Shape”’ lasts. $5.00 to $15.00. Write 
i tedc ; 
Most Styles $5.00 | for illustrated catalogue 
Write for Style Book 1 THE CONKLIN PEN MFG. CO. 
; 199 Manhattan Bldg. woe 
The FLORSHEIM SHOE COMPANY, Chicago, U. S. A. | Toledo, Ohio 
| vi 
CHU LULAUAY| || ° Wry... tte ” commit 
| 
° ° . > 
HE cylinder castings for many of America’s 
best automobile engines are made in the 
| Ferro Foundry. Ferro Marine Engine 
| cylinders are made at the same time from ? 
the same fine gray air furnace iron. 
The Ferro Machine Shops machine cylinders and engine parts for 
automobile manufacturers when the volume of work on Ferro 
Engines will permit of outside business. Ferro Marine Engines not 
only embody the successful mechanical features of the high grade 
automobile motor, but they are made of the same kind of materials 
and with equally as good workmanship. This is, in brief, the reason 
for the reliability and durability of Ferro engines. You will be en- 
thusiastic if you run a Ferro 
Marine Engi 
Made in 1, 2 and 3 cylinders from 
3 to 25 H.P. Jump Spark Ignition Two Cylinder Ferro Engine with Ferro Reverse Gear Lo 
1 and 2 cylinders, 4 to 15 H.P. Make and Break Ignition. # 
Just the — for od boat for work or pleasure. Ask the following Distrib: 
- i utors for Information an 
Attractive Prices—Best Quality Py hacer rm 
—F l Balfour & Calvitt 
Offset Cylinder \) as ; Ferro Engine Embodies Savannah, Ga. 
An_ improvement Most Advanced Improvements Loane-Hiltz Eng. Co., 
found in the highest Counter Balanced Crankshaft neal wathigines Breggomgg 
priced automobile Suicenililt Ohetind vate f ‘ _| Bath Marine Constr. Co. 
| motors and Ferro en- ainake a ne tony } 
| gines. Force of explo - a , a ’ ge age batten gpa age 
sion exerts all turning I ositive Pressure Oiling System. F. A. Ballou, 879 a 
effort on Crankshaft. Efficient Ignition—JumpSpark& | psa # Friant sr 
Gives greater power Make & Break. 490 Wabash “she 
efficiency, reduces Accessibility of Working Parts. G.P.Hall, 30 E. Forsyth St. 
= i xr side All Parts Interchangeable Jacksonville, Fla. 
thrusts o piston on Sea 4 < ) rs . . » c Star Boat Co 
cylinder walls. Elim- " a i others too lengthy to ~— Ade City, Mo. 
inates ““knock”’ which loosens pz arts. mention. Jas. M. Shuck 





1160 Main St., Los Angeles 
SPECIAL 5000 3 H.P. FERROS AT $60 EACH. Good as money can | J. ©. Shadegg-Eng. Co. 
build All improvements of standard Ferros, quantity brings down Minneapolis, Minn 


, , ; , E. P. Thomas 
the price. Just the thing for launch, canoe, dingey or auxiliary yacht. New Haven, Conn. 



































If You Visit the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition in Seattle this n04 Magan aoe 
: : agazine — 
summer be sure to see the Ferro exhibit in Machinery Hall. Experts | ¢, J. FP. Schaefe 
in attendance. Bourse Bl lg “Phila delphia | 
Leading Boat Dalidere use Ferroengines. They must be good. Ask any of gpg Mfg. Co. . 
> 105 ater St., Pittsburg 
the following: H. Mullins Co., Salem, O. Outing Boat Co., Ashland, Dieses Mactan Os | 
Wis. Cle An oy Auto Boat Co., Cleveland, O Memphis Boat Co., Memphis, Portland, Ore 
Tenn. Pope Boat Co., Fond « iu Lac, Wis Rippley Hdw. ¢ fy erento, Horten Boat C | 
Inland Lakes Boat Co., Lake Geneva, Wis. W. J. Hand, New Bedford, Rochester, N. ¥. | 
Mass. Niagara Motor Boat Co., N. Tonawanda, N. Y. Pioneer Boat & S. P. Pankost | 
Pattern Co., Bay City, Mich. P ackard Motor Yacht Co., Cincinnati, O. Sacramento, Cal 
: “T : South En & Sup. Co 
A Practical Treatise covering design, construction, installation and opera San Antonio, Tex 
tion of marine motors sold for half the cost—25 cents Bates & Chesebrough 
2 Ps 7 612 Mer. Ex. ,San Francisco 
Free Catalogue describing al! 1909 models upon request Write for it Seattle Mar. Sup. C | 
, . Seattle, Wash. 
Remember our New York Office, 44 Cortlandt St.(2nd floor) | acon & Dom eee 
A large stock of engines. Experts in charge. agg ~~~ Nae 
5 . x x L. M. Trask, St. John, N.B 
The Ferro Machine & Foundry Company A. K, Williams Mact 
. . P . , Co., Ltd., T to 
| Largest Marine Engine Builders in the World The Western mitine 
‘. . ‘ ‘ & Supply Co 
Main Offices 795 Superior St., Cleveland, O. Vancouver, B. C 
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THE LATE PETER F. COLLIER 


Founder and head of Collier’s Weekly and the great publishing house 
which bears his name was a firm believer in Life Insurance. 


HIS CONFIDENCE IN 


The Prudential 


WAS SHOWN BY HIS VOLUNTARY AND UNSOLICITED SELECTION OF THIS COMPANY 
The following letter from his son and executor, Mr. Robert J. Collier, shows the wisdom of his choice : 


Office of Collier's Weekly, 
New York, May 4, 1909. 
Hon. John F. Dryden, President, 
The Prudential Ins. Co. of America, 
Newark, N. J. 
My Dear Sir: 

Permit me to thank you, and through you The Pru- 
dential Insurance Company of America, for the very 
prompt receipt of checks for $50,000 in full cash set- 
tlement of claim on the life of my father, Peter 
Fenelon Collier, who demonstrated his belief in Life 
Insurance in The Prudential by carrying policies in 
your Company for several years. 

Proofs were completed and checks delivered the 
same day and your Company did everything possible to 
effect a quick payment of claim. 

Assuring you of my appreciation, 

I remain 
Yours very truly, 


oe 


The Prudential pays claims small or large immediately upon the receipt 
of satisfactory proofs of death. 


PRUDENTIAL 


STRENGTH OF 


GIBRALTAR 





Total Payments to Policyholders Since Organization, Plus Amount Held 
at Interest to Their Credit, Over 313 Million Dollars! 





The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Write for Information of New Low Cost Policy. Dept. 27 


SHOE 
POLISH 


The only polish 
combining the 
best properties 
of liquids and 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 































Why It Pays to Buy Sea Lion 
ather Belting 

First cost and maintenance cost of 

belts are two very different things. 

That’s why you save money getting Sea 

Lion Belting. It costs you a trifle more 

to begin with, but it lasts enough longer 

to more than make up for the initial cost. 

If you require a belt that will stand 

live steam, water conditions such as leak- 

ing roofs, bursting pipes or flooded wheel 

pits and the trying humidity of a warm 

climate—in fact any of the conditions that 
so quickly knock out an ordinary belt— 
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SEA LION goes 
J r ti 
Guaranteed Waterproof icdetde Litle foil 


Leather Belting 


Is the only kind you can afford to buy. 

We cut it from the choicest oak tanned hides on 
the market—using only center ors Every proc 
ess in the making is done with utinost thorough,,ess 
and care. The laps are joine oa ty ours wn proc 
of cement under 3,000 Ibs. » hy draulic Bs essure to the 
square inch, so that you ¢ 






At All Dealers 


THE F. F. DALLEY CO., Ltd. 
Buffalo, N.Y. Hamilton, Ont 
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wrapped forms of solid choc- 

a! olate, deliciously flavored and 
; possessing that smooth melt- 
i) ing quality to be found only 
in the very highest class. 


th = sep: oon byt the join “ ar ang tensile strain - The k for the ¢ nae Trade Mark 
t un vier, guarantee equally as eral to a tl 7 d sick foil wr r 
Oak’ tained Ratlanc Knee-Drawer “Coatless” Suspender aA ereeee 

Leather “Belting a that means every foot is Garters 


guara antes and that we will repair or replace any 
belt defective in stock or workmanship; 
dition to aa abo ve we = the la 
opening up account of eit 
We are alee » manufacturers a “Re li 


ng, 
Hl Imperial and Dynam >» brands of be Iting—w hic i are 
4H «just as good value for h.-. r 
4 6ent purposes. Write 1s abou 














Under the Overshirt 

PAR Over the Undershirt. 
EXCELLENCE The only practical and 
satisfactory Summer 
| Suepencer, made to be 

worn under the shirt. 









imitations 


your belt nees We v ” Alwaysinvisible. Easy 
{ 0 = reo We “il Three ‘‘Perforated to put_on and take Buy of your druggist or confectioner, or send 
book on belting : ff. Cool, com . cm . ° a 
} ; ; Adjustable Semi- Elastic Garter abie pe —— us one dollar for a pound box prepaid 
\ Chicago Belting Co., Sizes: Thi vo aoa marr BY eather Gar fea- a ; Or a sample box for 30c. in stamps and your 
. rforated Leather Gar ew imitations- o: A " 
16 So. Green St., Chicago Small, h the addition of an inserte ds striy The eare stam ped dealer's name 
Branches—New Orleans, elastic which gives that elasticity 1 “Cc patented 
Philadelphia, Portland, Ore. Mediam and eried toy seanee She Garter ts fees cs July 4, 190 H. O. WILBUR & SONS, INC. 
wi ur pe spirat ion-ode Cocoa Manufa 
Large. is metal free 50 Cents a Pat | 50 Conte a Pair. 














ale at your dealer's, or 8 paid on receipt of pri 


CROWN SUSPENDER COMPANY, Dept. C, 836 heal BY, 
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235 North Third S*. Philadelphia, Pa. 
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THERMOs, 


THE BOTTLE 


A Freezing-Cold Drink 
On A Burning-Hot Day 


In mid-summer, when the sun's rays beat 


down with tropical fierceness, and you lack 
ambition—lack inclination—lack the desire 
to do anything other than keep out of its 








| 
| 
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| 


range-—then, and surely then, you'll thank | 


yourself for having made the comfort- 
investment of a THERMOS BOTTLE. 


The refreshing coldness of the liquid within—the ice- 
cold liquid that stays cold—cold for three days— 
that’s always ready—will stimulate you and add im- 
measurably to your hot-day comfort. The same bottle 
in the winter keeps liquids piping hot for 24 hours. 


It doesn’t matter what you pour into the Thermos— 
ice-cold milk, lemonade, champagne, coffee, tea, 
water—it will stay cold without ice for 72 hours 
—ready for instant use. 

In the New Model Thermos Bottle, the inner bottle 

can be easily and cheacty replaced in case of acci- 


dental breakage. ermos is the only bottle in 
which this separable-case feature has been patented. 


Pints from $3.00 up. Quarts from $5.00 up. 


If you don’t already own a Thermos, get one today. It’s 
guaranteed by 30,000 dealers. Be sure to look for the name 


“THERMOS” on the bottle. It’s your guarantee that the 
bottle is genuine. The others are merely weak—worthless 
imitations. 


AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE Co. 
1175 Broadway New York City 


$62 «i 32 H.P. 
Fairbanks-Morse 
Two Cycle, Three Port, Valveless 


Marine Engi 
Never before has such a 
high grade engine been sold 
at such a low price. The 
same high quality material 
aud workmanship as used 
on our highest priced engines. Equipped 
with Schebler Carburetter, rot.ry pump, ball 
thrust bearing, oupling, oil and grease cups. ca 
of ofl, can of grease, two oars § rm timer springs 
and starter crank. FOR $62. 00 
Do not compare this engine with AL unreliable motors built only t 
sell. When you buy Fairbanks-Morse Engines, know you are 
getting the best design. materia! an’! workmanship an be offered. Not 
only are they beautifuily finished on the outside, but each part is machined, 
the cylinder, piston and shaft are ground, and each part is care r 
spected. All parts interchangeable. Every Fairbanks-Morse 
must develop more than rated horse-power before it leaves the 
Also 6, 7,12 and 18 H P. two cyele and 4% te “te “. a four ¢ ey cle 
A Live Proposition for Agents. Sen 
~as FAIRBANKS, MORSE & $0, ‘CHICAGO, "TLL. 


Boys 


who play 
and you who 
be sure to suod- 
great boys’ mag- 
the whole world 
games, with the lat- 
big teams and prom- 
Every interes' of every healthy bov is fully 
covered in this magazine, [t will fill you full of 
new ideas, new things to do and make things 
collect and good stories 


The American Boy 


250,000 boys read it and won’t do without it 
Send $1.00 to-day for a whole year 


On sale at all news-stands at /0c. 










































base ball, 
want to learn, 
scribe for this 
azine. All about 
of sports and 
est word on what 
inent men are doing. 














Does Your Granite Dish 
sr Hot Water Bag Leak ? 










3) 
USE MENDE TS 


They mend all :eaksin all utensils—tin 
brass, copper, graniteware, hot water bags 
etc. Nosolder, cement or rivet. Any one 
can use them; fit any surface; two million 
in nse. Send for sample nkg. 10c. Complete 
pkg. assorted sizes ‘25e postpaid. Agents wanted 
Coliette Mig. Go., Loz 550 Amsterdam, N. ¥ 
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Friends in the House 
By MILDRED McNEAL-SWEENEY 
ine have never a word to say. 


Each one turns a quiet back 
And sits, a little monk in gray, 
Or sober brown, or honest black. 


| EHIND the quests of my desire 
I make fast the outer door. 

And lo! before the crumbling fire 
These await one mute word more. 


ND when at dawn, from out my ease 
L Up springs some half-forgotten care, 
At my bed’s head, thinking peace, 

Two and three, the monks are there. 


| N THE noon when traffic swims 
Like a gulf about my brain, 

One that has gone out with me 
Divides with me the press and pain. 


ND he comes in with me at night 
fh 


Pi And says no word and makes no sound : 


But sits within the candle light 
ind calls the gentle brothers round. 


ND from the cowls, fallen low with time, 
I have all kind and human looks, 
And life once more sings out in rime. 
The happy brothers are my books. 


By Airship from London 
to Quebec 


I UDYARD KIPLING’S power to drama- 

tize machinery and the peculiar tang 
and sweep of what might be called his geo- 
graphical poetry were perhaps never more 
vividly exhibited than his airship story of 
the year 2000 A. D., published in “McClure’s 
Magazine” a few years ago. He not only 
constructed on» airship, perfectly plausible 
for literary purposes, but his story was 
firmly set in a background of entirely new 
His airship people had their 


| own lingo, as well-worn apparently as the 


slang of sailors and railroad men to-day. 
The latter part of that stirring flight, with 
the “dawn-gust” tingling on the taut skin 
of the “Postal Packet 162,” the dark being 


| crammed back over her bow and the sun 


coming up the curve of the earth behind, 
was a work of real imagination, a tour de 
force which no one else could have done. 
By printing on one side of the paper, using 
wide margins, and adding fanciful adver- 
tisements “from the contemporary magazine 
in which it appeared,” the story is now 
padded into a book and published by 
Doubleday, Page & Company. ‘With the 
Night Mail” is quite the best airship story 
yet written. A. R. 


Good Temper in Controversy 


é IS ‘as it should be when a clergy 
man has the boldness to lead thought. 
This Professor Walter Rauschenbusch has 
done in his book “Christianity and the 
Social Crisis.””. There is scarcely a book on 
a controversial matter since the “Apologia 
Pro Vita Sua” in such all-perfect tone. 
It is good to move about amid that seren 
ity, that fairness and tender courtesy to 
opponents, that avoidance of dogmatism. 
Men begin to listen when we give our 
hopes and conclusions tentatively in a 
quiet voice. So Professor Rauschenbusch 
is winning many readers in this urgent 
but temperate appeal. He feels that the 
Christian Church fails to see and then to 
seize its opportunity in the present world 
wide crusade against poverty. He believes 
that the common people are going to gain 
a more just distribution of opportunity, 
and he fears that the Church will continue 
to play a hesitant part in that ongoing. 
It is a little more than a coincidence 
that the rejuvenating plans of the con 


servative Socialists, such as Thomas 
Kirkup, should precisely duplicate the 
social reforms of modern philanthropy 


Kirkup and Rauschenbusch ask for no 


single item of change that is not called for 


by the charity organization societies. There 
is only one point at which they differ 
Philanthropists believe that the present 


industrial structure will permit all their 
beneficent tinkerings without sagging at 
the center or breaking off at the rims 
The other folks say with equal cheerful 


ness “vo ahead. Abolish child labor, over 
work, underpay Fight congestion, tuber 
culosis, the saloon evil When u’ve 
made your alterations, you will have 


broken down th 
30 


e competitive system.” 





One says you will have the same old fel 


low, only sounder. 
have a new man and, particularly, a new 
woman when you have administered the 
drugs and used the knife. A. H. G. 


More 


Sie A large part of the human race, 
history means dulness. To others it 
may be as interesting as anything outside 
of our immediate private concerns and 
the relative standing of the Chicago and 
Pittsburg Baseball Clubs. If you like 
history at all, you can hardly fail to be 
interested in Ferrero, and his fifth volume 
is better fitted for general popularity even 
than the preceding four. It has to do with 
the reign of Augustus, and treats largely 
of social questions not very different from 
those which we are all talking about to- 
day, such as luxury, divorcee, war and 
peace, and the relations of various classes. 
Signor Ferrero is the same man in this 
volume that he was in the preceding four. 
[t must be remembered that he is a very 
young man for a historian, and it may well 
be that his arrogance and love of sensa- 
tional effect will vanish as he grows older. 
Time and again, in this volume, he takes a 
position with emphasis obviously because 
it is the opposite of the position which 
has been taken by all ancient and modern 
historians. He is, in short, in this re- 
gard, the George Bernard Shaw of history. 
Granted this weakness, his books are, 
nevertheless, very stimulating and de- 
cidedly worth while. This volume espe- 
cially will give a great deal to think about 
to any one who is interested in public 
affairs, and, moreover, it accomplishes the 
difficult feat of treating history from the 
economic and political standpoint, rather 
than from the standpoint of battles and 
personalities, and at the same time making 
it readable. Signor Ferrero is extremely 
interested in Augustus, who had a type of 
mind which he is able to grasp much more 
adequately than he could grasp the mind 
of a genius like Julius Cesar. This in- 
terest helps him to give a larger propor- 
tion of positive thought and interpretation 
and a smaller proportion of mere com- 
bativeness than he gave in most of the 
other volumes. N. 


of Ferrero 


One Man’s Reading 


ae one interesting letter relating to 
literature we clip the following: 
“What I have in mind to read now is 
the Fiftieth Chapter of ‘Decline and Fall’ 
(spread of Mohammedanism), ‘She Stoops 
to Conquer,’ ‘Merchant of Venice.’ My 
character is slowly dissolving, I faney. 
For instance, I’d just as soon read the 
Fiftieth Chapter of ‘Decline and Fall’— 


The other says you will 








but the whole thing straight off—no. I did | 


the first two volumes, when I was younger, 
straight off. Doubt if I could now. Re 
cently saw Sothern in ‘Hamlet.’ Think he 
makes him too robust, insufficiently neu 
rotic, but a great performance. Bob Davis’s 
play—The Family’—is, I understand, a hit 
here. Haven’t seen it. Liked your edi 
torial about Mademoiselle Kellerman. She 
and her sisters ought to be cast for the 
Rhine Maidens—that’s obvious. 

“I’m going to patronize vaudeville in 
stead of drama my Wednesdays in town. 
It is the expression of America, and drama 
is exotic here.” 


A Wells Novel 


**FTXONO-BUNGAY” is good for the in 
| quiring mind. It is by H. G. Wells, 

and is the latest and most human and in 

teresting of his more recent stories. 

With mature skill the philosophy of the 
intellectual Socialist is woven into the 
history of three people—Uncle Ponderevo, 
originator and promoter of the patent 
medicine “Tono-Bungay, the Secret of 
Vigor’; Aunt Susan, his optimistic wife; 
and the waif nephew, 
uncle and even-tem 
pered observer of the absurd life drama 

Wells is a lover of his trade It is a 

| 


business manage! 
for his imaginative 


delight to follow his sentences He is 
created half a dozen characters that any 
reader with curiosity will be glad to meet. 


The whole group is real 


moters, maiden ladies, servants, shopkeep 


Lovers, pro 


ers live through the pages It is a novel 
with a purpose, but a novel which would 
even without its purpose 






















Shoe Laces 


A combination flat and 
tubular lace that over- 
comes all the objections 
of ordinary shoe laces. 


Tubular for strength 
Flat for beauty 


The old kinds of shoe 
laces are hard to pull 
through the eyelets and 
quickly wear out. Nu- 
fashond slide freely be- 
cause tubular in the cen- 
ter, and double reinforc- 
ing gives them the ad- 
ditional needed strength: 
Every pair is 


guaranteed for 
3 months 





And you know how shab- 
by and out of shape the 
bows get on the old kinds. 
The shape of Nufashond pre- 
vents them from crushing in 
tying, and because they are 
all pure silk they retain / 
their brightness. f 








25 cents per pair in black, tan and 
oxblood, Sold only in sealed boxes. 

At all shoe and dry goods stores, and f 
naberdashers, Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of price, if your dealer can’t 
supply you. 

Write tod«y for our illustrated 
booklet that tells about Nufash- 
ond and shows our complete 
line of shoe laces at every price. 

Our 10c, tubular laces for 
high shoes are guaranteed for 6 
months, 


Nufashond Shoe 


Lace Co. 
Reading, Pa. 

































THIS mission 
LAMP 


will delight all lovers of art craft 
furnishings. It is made of Mission 
Weathered Oak; hand ru: bed wax 

finished; has HANDSOME SHADE of 
four panels genuine art glass, harmonious 
tints of green and white. Complete, ready 
to use. Attractive and substantial. Heiyht 


Made 
for Gas, 
Oil or 
Electricity 
r 


\ 









24 in. Shade 15 in. sq. 7 in. 
leep. Fully guaranteed. Other Com- 
styles shown in free booklet f $Z. 
plete 
t portable lamps and domes, Ord 
rder one 
L. W. Gillespie } fo your library 
Mission Fixtures, Lamps and Domes 
Dept. 10, Marion, Ind. 

















The ; * Dolorie sh Fob 


Others Per 
ANY TWO OR THREE LETTER MONOGRAM 
At One-Third to One-Fifth the Price 
— by Other Manufacturers 

yTA lated, 15-K 
grosgrain ribbon 





st Italian pure si 


RS Monogram and Fob Complete Only $1. 00 
Sent prepaid the day order is received Satisfaction 


guaranteed or money refunded Reliable — wanted 
Highest references requi Catalog “‘F’’ showing belt 
buckles and bag monograms sent free. Write for it to-day. 


John L. Des Lauries, Manufacturing Jeweler 


YH 
1127 F Old South Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


BELLE ISL 


l 2 to 3 H.P. Bare Engine ¢ 


Swiftest, m rst p< »werful, efficient and 
reliable 2-Cycle engine of its size on 
earth—entirely new design, improved 
op and perfected inevery detail—makes 

speedy little launch from an ordinary 
row-boat. Catalog describing all sizes FREE. 














Manine 
Engine 


| New Belle Isle Motor Co., Dept. L, Detroit, Mich. 











NEW BOOK FREE 


This book contains 100 cuts of Me r 
about PATENTS. What to Invent for P tit and How to Sell a Patent 
O’MEARA & BROCK, Pat. Attys., 918 F St., Washington, D. C. 


RAVAIG Ruby! FREE 
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4 jew we W 1 i free 
Na R 1 
eautiful 36 page Art Ca " G n tual 
saa aa 
Francis E. Lester Company, Dept (5, — Park, N.M 
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Songs and music never before 
offered in Record form can now 


be had in AMBEROL RECORDS for 


‘Ofe EDISON 
PHONOGRAPH 


UCH of the world’s best music has heretofore been 
too long for any record of any sound-reproducing in- 
strument. If used, it had to be cut or hurried. 

Such music, executed as the composer intended it, is 
now offered in Edison Amberol Records. 

Amberol Records play twice as long as standard Edison 
Records and longer than any other records of any kind. 

Thus Amberol Records bring to Edison Phonograph 
owners an exclusive and unusual list of songs and musical 
selections. 

The new Edison Phonographs play both the standard 
Edison Records and the Amberols. Any Edison phono- 
graph (except the Gem) can be changed to play both at a 
small expense by asking your dealer. 

No instrument, except the Edison Phonograph, plays 
Amberol Records; so if you want the music that Amberols 
have made possible, your instrument must be an Edison 
Phonograph. 


Any Edison dealer will play these new Amberol Records 
for you and supply you with both Phonograph and Records. 


These people are among the greatest 
entertainers in their lines in the country 





You know them, at least by reputation. They 
have spent the best part of their lives in per- 
fecting themselves for the sole purpose of enter- 
taining others. 


They represent a few of the artists now con- 
tributing to the monthly programs offered in the / 
form of Edison Records. The owner of an Edison 
ne : : Harry Lauder 
Phonograph commands the services of this array 
of talent; not for himself alone, but for his family 
and friends; not on occasions, but all of the time. 











If all of the artists who have contributed to the June list of 
Edison Records were billed to appear at a single performance, 
neither distance nor price could keep you away. There are forty 
June Records (twenty of them Amberols). Ask your dealer or 
write to us for catalogues of Edison Phonographs and Records. 


National Phonograph Co., 12 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 




















Ada Jones Billy Murray 
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Anthony & Harrison Manuel Romain Will Oaklanc 


Grace Cameron 


Mabel McKinley 
































S/w OFFICE SAFEGUARDS 


The impression created upon a customers mind when entering a first-class office where the 
clerical work is being conducted in a quiet orderly manner, inspires far greater confidence in 
the ability of the management, than where there is evidence of rush and worry because ot un- 
filed papers, neglected correspondence, unsightly books, etc. 


Wherever Globe-=Wernicke Filing Cabinet Equipment is installed to any considerable 
extent, one is very apt to find strict office regulations cheerfully observed, because of the greater 
convenience due to our mechanical devices and safeguards. 

Therefore, those who have the responsibility of the work give it the preference, and you 
find Globe“Wervicke Office Equipment used more generally than any other. 

Your inquiry for any particular outfit will be given catetul and individual attention. 

Goods are carried in stock by authorized agents in principal towns and cities, but where 
not represented we Ship on approval freight paid 














Prices uniform everywhere — Write for catalogue C 808. 


dhe Globe“Wery icke Co. CINCINNATI 


Branch NEW YORK TON 
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L CHICAGO BOS 
<—_—_ Stores: 380-382 Broadway 324-328 Wabash Ave. 91-93 Federal St. 
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Cool Colorado is the 


Land of real vacations 


Six thousand miles of trout streams; 
mountain peaks which make the Alps 
green with envy; and air—why a few 
lung fulls of Colorado air are alone 
worth a trip across the continent. 


aegrocky PYountain 1 foimited 








—with stenographer maid, barber and vaiet— makes 
the trip easy; actually a pleasure in itself. One night 
out from Chicago—two from the Atlantic Coast. 
Several other splendid trains every day from Chicago, 


St Louis, Kansas City, Memphis and Birmingham. 


Can you afford not to go? 


wo weeks inthe I Our fold Thy 
tone Park to the Alaska-Yukon-Pacifi 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager 
5 La Salle Street Station, Chicago, Ill. 


2 ck. [sland Frisco | ines 
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5¢ Pattern 1929 75S ¢ Any Color 75¢ 


ICK FANCY HAT BANDS 


Top Off Your Costume with a Fancy Band 
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{ Men are showing more color in their garb. Fashion decrees taupe or olive or green this 
Summer. Be sure of having the correct shades in your hat band. Get the WICK Band. 
>. a3 . . . 
It’s the Wick Band you see on the smartest hats—Fifth Avenue, Palm Beach, London, Paris, 
Vienna. Suit your taste to a dot out of the two hundred and fifty exclusive new Wick designs, for 
} this season. Classy Zigzag Bands—stripes, cords and raised figures. Over 2,000 patterns 
always in stock. Wick Fancy Hat Bands are sold by up-to-date dealers all over the world. 
Modish Dressers Wear 22-inch Band Send Coin or Stamps 
A Band that Covers the Whole Crown of a Straw Hat—All Colors—75 Cents 50 cents for each 2-inch Band. 75 cents for each 22-inch Band 
: Wick Fancy Hat Bands are heavy grosgrain silk ribbon. Fasten in a jiffy Tell us what you want—or just specify the colors and leave the rest to us. 
with Wick’s Patented “little hooks” (all rights reserved). Fit any size hat We'll send you the latest thing—and our book of color combinations that tells 
i Panama, Straw, Telescope, or Slouch. Lie flat and smooth. Do not slip, stretch all about the cheery Wick Fancy Hat Band. 
or grow baggy, or pull in creases. Correct colors that keep fresh and bright. Wick is hat-band authority to the exclusive clubs—to good dressers in all 
Fashion colorings ‘to match your Spring suits, College and Club colors, Fancy parts of the world. He watches the fashion centers for the new colors. He 
Stripes, Cords, Raised Figures, genuine Scotch Plaids, Bayaderes and Quiet controls the looms. He keeps his stock right up to the minute—new. patterns 
Browns, Grays and Black and White effects. All 2-inch Bands 50 cents—2'2- every month. A hundred thousand dollars’ worth always on hand. Wick can 
inch Bands 75 cents—from any of the 10,000 Wick dealers in the country. fill your order for any band at an hour's notice. 


Look for the Wick Label inside every Genuine Wick Band. All dealers are authorized to give free with 
every $1.00 purchase of Wick Fancy Hat Bands our famous Athletic Poster by Edward Penfield 


four feet long in five colors. Give your name to your dealer, and we will send you the Poster direct. 


WICK NARROW FABRIC COMPANY, 726 Market Street, Philadelphia 


Pattern 364 5sOo¢ "Moy Calor Patternl1902 SO¢ Any Color 


Pattern 373 S5Q@ Any Color 






Pattern 455 5Qq Any Color 


Pattern 1598 5Q@ Any Color — Pir | 


-attern 216 30¢ Any Color 


Any Color 





Pattern 1971 50 








Pattern 1975 5O¢ Any Color 





Pattern 19887 5Q€@ Any Color 


Pattern 199 5OQ Any Color 


Any Color Pattern 1973 5Q@ Any Color 
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- : — —— Pattern 1160 50¢ Any Color 
Pattern 564 50¢_ Any Color P sttern 620 50¢ Any Col gee 
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Pattern 567 50¢ Any Color Pa ; 50 








Pattern 1105 50€ Any Color 











